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First SamcM 0fthU issue ^** Romeo and yuliet" ^nUd March t9Q6. 

Second Bdition, November 1896, 

Third BdlHon, ^ttfy /^. 



Lbt me not to the marriage of true minds 
Admit impediments. Love is not love 
Which alters when it alteration finds. 
Or bends with the remover to remove : 
O. no ! it is an ever-fixed mark 
That looks on tempests and is never shaken ; 
It is the star to every wandering bark, 
Whose worth's unknown, although his height betaken. 
Love's not Time's fool, though rosy lips and cheeks 
Within his bending sickle's compass come ; 
Love alters not with his brief hours and weeks, 
But bears it out even to the edge of doom. 
If this be eiTor and upon me proved, 
I never writ, nor no man ever loved. 



80NNKT, ex VI. 
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Let me not to the marriage of true minds 
Admit impediments. Love is not love 
Which alters when it alteration finds, 
Or bends with the remover to remove : 
O. no ! it is an ever-fixed mark 
That looks on tempests and is never shaken j 
It is the star to every wandering bark, 
Whose worth* s unknown, although his height betaken. 
Love's not Time's fool, though rosy lips and cheeks 
Within his bending sickle's conipass come ; 
Love alters not with his brief hours and weeks, 
But bears it out even to the edge of doom. 
If this be eiTor and upon me proved, 
I never writ, nor no man ever loved. 

80NNKT, CXYI. 



.«•■,' 3tcl "iff jjf;; .*M 'i' '^:ff ■' ; ..".■.■ '■ "- ^:'!'tr-.. .;;••'!• '/' 

' frA'iOth i-il- >5<jr. <H" .'. I'.i .'1 ,... ■> '..';['' f'i^ • /':'.l 

.fr'^-r w -I-'/', (i .,11 OH 't'.il .jf- ■ ■ ',1 



.iv/ » .r?r*' /• >■! 









.tro ■: -I .••'•- !■ .•! oft «-• 



.r// ) .iJ?** -^ ' 



■•5HAKE5PEARE '^• 
^TRAGEDY • OFj 
ROnEO-&-.JVUEr^ 




V/ITH PFLEFACE' 







6 S'<35' 



\ eaoBoC recall loftHj tnmmer nights wlien tha 



^^ 

^fMfiS lanfMr— intense heat mingled with ezuberaal 

*V^, teWd fone^ and silent freshneasf The night* 

^i% 9ong comes from the depths d the grore. The 

^yLgtKMP* •>« half dosed. A pale lustre iUomlnes th« 

I^TL of the forest and the outline of the hills. This 

\^^0iid repose coooeak, we fcel, a fertile force; beneadi 

vTfetiring melancholy of aatnra lias hidden bnmiag 

^^00. Beneath the pallor afld coofaMm of n^gjht wt 

^yine restrained ardoors ; each iower hitodhig hi sileatt 

u loafiBS ^ ^^*o* ^^""^ S*>^ ^ ^^ peculiar atmos- 

j^ert with which Shakespeare has antaloped one of hit 

^pgt wonderful creations, Jfmrup tmi Jutiet, Not only 

^e story upon which the dnasa is founded, but the very 

fgfOi of the language comes from the South. Italy wml 

1^0 inventor of the ule ; it breathes the very spirit of hm 

national records, her old family fends, the amorous and 

Moody btrigues which fill her annals. . . . Juliet, toes 

is wholly Italian ; with small gift of forethought, aai 

absolutely bgenuons un her mbamdmy she is at omM 

paisionatit and pure.*' 

PHILABftTB CbAILH. 






Preface. 



The Earliest Kdltlons. The First Edition of Romeo 
mti JuRet was a quarto published in 1597 with the following 
title-page : — 

« Jm I EzcELUHT I conceited Tragedie | of | Romeo and luliet, 
I As it hath been often (with great applause) plaid publiquely 
hj the right Ho- | nonrable the Is, of Hmudom \ his Seniants. | 
LoNDOM, I Printed hj lolin Danter. | 1597. | * 

A second quarto edition appeared in 1599 :«-*' The | Most 
Ex- I eellent and lamenuble | Tragedie, of Romeo | and 
JuSa. I Newly corrected, augmented, and | amended : | As it hath 
bene sundry times publiquely acted, by the | right Honourable 
the Lord Chamberlalne his Seroants. | London | Printed by 
Thomas Creede, for Cuthbert Burby, and are to | be sold at his 
sliop neare the Exchange. | 1599." 

A thlM quarto was issued in 1609, as "acted by the King's 
Maiesties Seniants, at the Globe,'* and ** printed for lohn Smedi- 
wick ; " this edition was subsequently reprinted, with an undated 
title-page, giving us for the first time the name of the author — 
«« written by JV. Shake-tftan^ though this additional information 
Is not found in all the copies* 

A fifth qvarto. Identical with the fourth, bears the date of 1 637. 

Tht text of the First Fbllo version was talLcn from the third 
quarto ; many errors therein seem due to the compositors. The 
second quarto Is our best authority for the play, though « it 
it certain that It was not printed fron the anthor's MS., but 






"Who cannot recall lortlj tnmmer nights wlien tha 
fcfcaa of natnra seem ripe for development and yet sank ht 
drowsy langoor— intense heat mingled with ezuberaal 
irigoor, fervid force, and silent freshness f The night* 
i&gale*s song comes from the depths o< the grove. The 
Aower^npe are half closed. A pale lustre illomlnes the 
foliage of the forest and the outline of the hills. This 
profound repose conceals, we feel, a fertile force; heneaA 
1k% retiring melancholy of natnia lies hidden bnmiag 
•motion. Beneath the pallor and cooliiess of n|g^ wt 
divine restrained ardoors ; each flower bModiiig ia sHeatt 
li longbg to hloom forth. Such Is the pecaKar atmos^ 
fliere with which Shakespeare has envaloped one of hit 
most wonderful creations, Xmnw mid /ulUi, Not only 
the story upon which the drama is foonded, hot the vcty 
ferm of the language conies from the South. Italy wml 
the inventor of the tale ; it hceathes the very spirit of \M 
•ational records, her old family fends, the amorous and 
Moody mtrigues which fill her annals. . . . Juliet, too^ 
b wholly Italian ; with small gift of forethought, aai 
absolutely ingenuoos in her abandcHy she b at oaM 
passionate and porai" 

PxiLABftTB CbAILH. 
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Preface. 



The Earliest Editions. The First Edition of Ro$meo 
mtd JuRet was a quarto published in 1597 with the following 
title-page i*— 

« An I EzcELUHT I conceited Tragedie | of | Romeo and luliet, 
I As it hath been often (with great applause) plaid publiquely 
hj the right Ho- | nonrable the Is, of Hmudom \ his Seruants. | 
LoNDOM, I Printed hj lohn Danter. | 1597. | * 

A second quarto edition appeared in 1599 :«-** The | Most 
Ex- I eelient and lamentable | Tragedie, of Romeo | and 
JuRa, I NiTpfy corrected, augmented, and | amended : | As it hath 
bene sundry times publiquely acted, by the | right Honourable 
the Lord Chamberlalne his Seruants. | London | Printed by 
Thomas Creede, for Cuthbert Burby, and are to | be sold at his 
shop netre the Exchange. | 1599." 

A third quarto was issued in 1609, as ** acted by the King's 
Maiesties Seruants, at the Globe,'* and « printed for lohn Smeth- 
wick ; " this edition was subsequently reprinted, with an undated 
title-page, giving us for the first time the name of the author — 
»• written by IT. ShMke^tpean^*' though this additional information 
is not found in all tlie copies* 

A fifth qvarto, identical with the fourth, bears the date of 1 637. 

Tht text of the First Fbllo tersion was talLcn from the third 
quarto ; many errors therein seem due to the compositors. The 
second quarto Is our best authority for the play, though « it 
it certain that it was not printed fron tbt aiithor*s MS., but 



Preface. ^ The Tragedy of 

from a transcript, the writer of which was not only careless, bat 
thought fit to take nnwarraptahle liberties with the text." It 
formed the basis of the third quarto ; this again was used for the 
fourth, and the fourth was reprinted as the fifth edition ; all these 
are therefore often in agreement, and are referred to as Qq. 

Quarto i, wliich is nearly one quarter less than Quarto % (1232 
lines as ag^ainst 3007), was eridentiy made up from shorthand 
notes taken at the theatre, supplemented by copies of portions of 
the origin<d play, which for the most part appears to hare agreed 
with the authorised version of 1599, though certain essential 
difierences between the two editions make it probable that many 
a passage had been rerised, re-written, or augmented (#.^. Act 
II., Sc. Ti., the meeting of Romeo and Juliet at the Friars' cell ; 
Act IV., Sc T^ the lamentations OTer Juliet; Act V., Sc iii. 
12-17). In spite of its many defects, the First Quarto cannot 
be altogether neglected In dealing with the text of the play. The 
theory, howerer, that it gives us " a fairly accurate version of 
the play as it was first written '' is now held by few scholars.* 

Date of Composition. The evidence seems to point to 
as early a year as 1591 for the date of the composition of Homeo 
ami Julutf at least in its first form, though the play, as we know 
it, may safely be dated circa 1596. 

" Th« First quarto has been reprinted by the Cambridge Editors, and in 
Mr Fimitss' Variorum Edition ; there b a facsimile e(fiti<m of Qq. i, a, 4, 
in Shakesptrt Quart0 Facfimilgg ; tiiere are two valoable critical 
parallel editions of the First and Second quartos, by Tycho Mommsen 
(published in 1859, with a full study of the textual problems), and by P. A. 
Daniel {Ntw SktAttptr^ Sociity^ 1874); a summary of the various 
theories held by seliolart on the relation^p of the quartos, etc., is to be 
(bund in Furaess, pp. 4i5*4a4* 

ri 



Romeo and Juliet m^ Preface. 

In proof of the taurly date the following are noteworthy 
pointt :— (i) in Wee^er^t Eptgrami^ writtfta before 15951 Romeo 
is alkded to at one of *Shake^eaie't popular chara/stert; (U) the 
adlusions (I. iii. 23, 25) to the earthquake seem to refinr to a 
£unont earthqiHkke felt in London in 15S0; (iii) paataget in 
Daniel's Cmtflau$t tf JUimmmiff 1591, are probably reminiscent of 
Romeo*s speech in presence of Juliet in the tomb * ; (It) there 
arc sereral striking parallels in Ha&ut and JuUd and Marbwe's 
plays t and other early dramas (#.^. Dr DodipoU, written before 
1596}$ certain passages in undoubtedly early plays, #.f. Tw 
Geuilemm tf Vtmta (Act V. IL i-io) suggest points of contact 
with the present play. 

But OTer and abore these external p<rfnts must be placed the 
internal eridence^ which places Rmeo and JuRd among the early 
lore-plays : — (i) the frequency of rhyme, much of it in the form 
of al^mate rhymes ; (ii) the conceits, word-play, alliteration, 
and the like; (iii) the lyrical character of the whole. It is 
pecuiiariy strUdng that the three chief forms of itieA«fid bre- 

* The argument might, of cotirse, work the other way (and it is often 
taken so), bat Daniel was notorious for his conveyance of Shakespearian 
beandes, and is allnded to, from hk pohit of view, in Tkt Jttiitm from 
Pamatuts, where a dMura ct e r , GalUo by name, shows too ready a knoi^ 
ledge of the play, and Ingeaioso observes in an " aside ** v—JHark, Ramto 
MtdjMlui. O moruifvus ihtftl t think ks will run ikrongh n book of 
Sanattl DanUlPsV The meaning of this comment is dear from the third 
play of the " Pamassns Trilogy,** where the criticism on Daniel is to this 
effect:— 

*' Only lot kim more sparingly maki mo 
0/athor^ wUanduso Ms own iho man!* 

{Qf, Prefact to Richard //.) 

t E.g* The first lines of Jnliet^s " Sarona** seemUke an echo oCa passage 
in Edwaxd II. :—" Gallop apace bright Phabns thro' the afy,** etc. 
vii 



Prtface. ^6 The Tragedy of 

poetiy are to be found in the i^y; (i) In the tmmd^fwm of the 
fint meedng of the k>v«n; (il) hi the ummi or enmlng-eongv ^ 
JnUet (Act UL Se. ii. 1.33); (Hi) la the «llii, or dawn-iong^ of 
the parting toren (Act lU. Se. t. f36). 

To theM typical lytleai pieoee thooU be added Parie* higheet 
lyrical ez|M«Nion, the graoefnl thongh eonfcntloaBl degiae eettet 
(V. Ui. i»-i«).» 

Finally, one nnwt not overlook the doie ooBsectioii of Ao 
play with the aoAaets, many of which, at we know horn Meree, 
must have been written before 159S ; it !• a pity we cannot 
deinitaly date Sonnet csw. :— > 

^ Lmn i$ n*t Um 

OrbmtUtritkHurttrmverUnmtmft* 



Lmfit not Timitfool^ ihaugh rosy U^ tMnddUeki 
Wiikim kU Undiitg tkkUt compost comtt, . , " 

The Plot. A story having the tame foatntet at Hmm eni 
JuBd hat been found In a Greek medieval Romance of the fifth 
century, but whatever its ultimate origin, the story eventually 
became localised in Italy, the Veronese fixing the date of the 
tragedy In the year 1303. Dante» reproaching the Emperor 
Albert for the neglect of Italy (Purz* ^)) ^^^ ^°* ^ ^ 
Montagues and Capulets:^— 

•• yUni, avttUrMomUcMt CaM^iH^ ste.f 

* Contrast tbis with Robmo's blank verse speech, wbich immediately 
fellows. Notking could be more significant 
t ** Csmtt 4gt tkg CmpmkU a$$d MoHtagu49, 
TkeFmpfacMim$idM0nam, man, 
Whoeat'ti/lfrndughtl TkM$ tumk im gri$f, mmd iktm 
WUh din iu^pkim rmOfd." 
viS 



Romeo and Juliet w» Preface. 

Although MfWftl ei^lltr tultui sfeoHet exist reciUiii^ that^ 
Itomeo atdJtikti thcM naniea of the lo^ne ate not fouad in fmUeii 
literatuie tlH ebeiit 1530,^011 iMr history, ^ JUrtoHt kowUmtMh 
rtirmf^a a dm mUM tammd^^wM §n^ tM byLiiigl da FitttO>Who, 
a kyte^ek soldier^ once hMord the ttoftf ffOin hit fiitooHte lireher, 
the Veronese Pcr^rinoy as they rode aloag^ the lonely toad from 
Gradisca and Udine, in the toontry of FrioM. Pere^no's story 
was io aU prohabUity based on en old tale found among the 
NffdU of Masueoio Salernitano, printed at Na^es in i4^6w Da 
Porto's nerei becanM vety popekr, end Several renderlMgs erere 
made of the story.* Most fanportant is that of Bandeyo ( 1 554), 
yMdx was transhued into FMch by Beiiteae, and indaded in 
his famous Hutohet TragifiM (1559), whence were derifed two 
English Tersions: — (i.) .Arthur Brooke's poem (156s), and(iL) 
Paynter** novel (1567}, Indnded in the « P^Ute cf PUamn,^ 

The Poem and the Play. Shakespeare probably con- 
sulted both these Torsions of the story, but lioolBe's poem Wai 
his main sooroe. He followed ft clMely ; heit txA ther^ ^e 
pby betrays a slight infleenee epen iei tfMon \ coeceltt end 
antitheses in the peedi miy o c c asi o n ally be pereMsd firodi the 
play. The plot of the two Tersions is substantially the same,t 

* InxSSaOabrfdOioIilopofaHdiedfaiVetiieeapoeieobtheBatiject; tti 
author wss probably Ghsrudo Boldiwo. Tfen jtan pterioiUly (Z549) 
Adrian Sevin, tho tianilatMr of Boccacio** PkUocapOt gave the story m 
Fiench, though the aaoMS of the lorert btcMae stnttfdy changed hi his 
versioa. (The touroes are diacnsaed in Simrod^s QtuUu^ Feraen* 
Variorum Ediihih etc. ; ipedaUy Tafaiable is Danisrs OHg hu Ui mmd 
AiuUogueitVutl. yim Skmk, Sit,). 

tlntheTenfeosof DaFMtoaodBaDdello|iodfaiOttttidlt*S acting Ter- 

iioaof Shakespoare'sphiy, Jeliet wakes htm bar sleep while Romeo stiU 

he 



Preface. «« The Tragedy of 

bat Shakespeare thowt Ms dimnuitic skill in dealing with the 
materials— tf.^. (1) he oomprasses the action^ which in the storj 
occupies four or Bwe months, into as many days; (ii) he re- 
creates the character of Mercntio, who in iJie poem is a mere 
** courtier bold among the bashfiil maydes ; ** (ill) he malws Paris 
die at thegra^e of Juliet by the hand of Romeo; in the poem 
nothing is heard of the Count after his disappointment. 

But though in m^ Shakespeare follows Brooke^ it need 
hardly be said that in its j^jtr^^— in its transfiguration of the 
story-*the play altogether transcends the poon $ a greater eflbrt 
than Brooke's wearisome production * would pale its uneffeetoal 
fire before the glowing warmth oi this Song of Songs of Romantic 
Passion. 

Early Plays on "Homeo and Juliet." in his 
'< address to the Reader,^' Brooke speaks of having seen « the 
same argument lately set forth on stage with toMie «6ininenda. 
tion than I can look for." No trace has been discoTered of the 
drama alluded to ; it is difficult to imagine a popular Romandc 
play beloB^g to this early date («. 156s), and no doubt Brooke 
was referring to some such Academic production as « TtmcttdoMd 

lives; Shakespeare follows Brooke and Paynter m the catastrophe of the 
play On the other hand, Shakespeare makes Joliet two years younger 
than she is in Brooke*s poem. 
* A short specimen will perhaps interest the reader :— 

Unio htr Romtux tunudhtrulf^ and iktu U kim tkg *mid>^ 

OhUu€dbtih€iUtt9ofthymrrnKUhtr€: 

But tn skt could tptak forth the rut, to hirlavtdrgw so utar; 

And to wWuH tor mouth hortomm hgghmodftut 

That MO OHi word could tcm^ her mort, than what alrta43f h^U" 

X 



Romeo and Juliet w^ Preface 

GJtnwMdb"; pottibly tiM play in qnettfon was mn exerdat l» 
LAtin* T«ne» aeted ina Colkg« Hall orat the Iniit el Omne. 

The earliest extant play on the tnbject of JimM omi Ju&H It La 
Badrimoi hy the blind poet and actor, Laigl (koto; iti date it 
157S. There are tome finr striking reiemblancet with Shake- 
spemre^s play ; the mott noteworthy being the parting of tiie two 
lovert-t 

Shakespeare^ great contemporary, the Spanish dramatist, Lope 
de Vega, used the same snbject for one of his bright and graeehil 
Mdoak and sword comedies," under the' title of ** Ctutdviius y 
MmOtu^ Again, Lope's successor, Francisco de Rejas y 2^r- 
rilla, was drawn to the theme, and founded upon it his ^LtBatAi 
dt F*rma.**X 

As early as i6s6, if not earlier, a version of Shakespeare's play 
was known in Germany (v. Cohn's « Skakapeart m Owwumy im the 

* Then exist indeed among theSloue MSS. the fragments of a Latin 
veision of the story, evidently the exeidse of a Cambridge student, but the 
MS. belongs, I think, to the beginning of the 17th centnrj. It is neverthe- 
less an interesting coriodty. 

t J. C Walker, in his ** HUUrUml M§$m^ pm liaUmn Trmgwdy,** irst 
called attention to the play from this point of Yiew, and translated the 
passages in qoestion ; «#. 

LmHM0, ffltrrnHt iki Umi oftUigf U nigh, 

Li*tUfh€mighUmgmU^ ihai wahtt wiih its. 
With %9 lam t mtt mid thcnu ; and n«m thg dtm^ 
Uh* 0tir iutrtt jttmrU ih$grm»». Ah mm, «Zm, 
Turn Ummrdt thg mat fhyfact^ etc 

Oroto^s play was certainly known in Bnglanrt ; there is an annofatftd 
copy among ibe dramatist Roggles* books at Clare College. 

X F. W. Cosens paUisbed a translation of both plays in a privately 
printed edition. A full summary of Lope's drama is to be found in Fomess' 
** Vmr%9imm ** J?mm# mmdJulUt, 

Id 



Pre6m. ^<i Romeo and Joiiet 

XFM mi XFJJtk m $m 4m ^ On the mtny BigUih ictlag par- 
▼enlow of the tragedy, H iiiUHHoemrj to < 



Duration of Action. Shaketpewe't wmptmdoia oC the 
ttofy hat alfeady beea referred to; four or fite days cover the 
iHiole action of the play, the rapidity oC efeou effectlreiy liar- 
moniiing with the « local ooloar," with the Tioknt love and 
violent hate of the inpnltiie Sooth, « too iU^ the Bghtniaf." 

The loven meet on Sunday; they are wedded on Monday; 
they part at dawn oaToeiday ; they ara lemaitcd in death en the 
night of Thnnday. 



^ • Ifri c Xove, half anael anb half b<rb» 
Snt an a wwMx anb a wilb befftet" 
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THE TRAGEDY OF ROMEO AND JULIET. 



DRAMATIS PERSONjE. 

An old man, of tfa« CtpoUt fiuaily. 

Romo, MM U Montaiut, 

Mbbcutio, khutium U thtfrimu^ tmd/nmd U i?«MM. 

Bsmrouo, m^ktw U MotUrngm, tmdJrUnd U Rvm—, 

TyiALTf ntfium U Lmdy Cm^mirt. 

FuAX Laorxncb, « Frtm dtc m m . 

Fkiak John, f^tks mmt 0rtUr. 

Baltkasak, tnvani U R0mt9, 

CmflQOKT« i 

Pbtbs, Jimww/ U JutUtt nmr$€* 

Abbamam, MTvami U MvHtagui. 

ThfM MudciMis. 

F^« to Plurk ; anothtr Page ; an Offioar. 

Ladt Uomtaoob, wi/i U MmtMgm, 
Laot Gapulbt, w(^ U Capukt* 
JvuMTp daugkUr U Cti^uitt. 
NnnetoJaliaL 

Ciliaaiia oC Verona; klosfiilk of both honaes ; Maskers, Goards, 
Watchmen, and Attendants. 



Scbmb: V gr m u ; Mmmhm. 



The Tragedy of 
Romeo and Juliet. 



The Prologue. 

Chor. Two householdt, both alike in digmty. 

Id £ur Verona, where we lay oar scene. 
From ancient grudge break to new mutiny, 

Wheie dvil blood makes dvil hands unclean* 
Prom forth the &tal Icuns of these two foes 

A pair of star-crossed lowers take their life ; 
Whose misadyentured ptteous overthrows 

Do with their death bury their parents' strife 
The fearful passage of their death-mark'd Iot^ 

And the continuance of their parents' rage, lo 
Which, but their children's end, nought could remoyei 

Is now the two hours' traffic of our stage ; 
The which if you with patient ears attend. 
What here shall miss, our toil diall strire to mend. 
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Act First. 

Scene I. 

Verona. A pMe fHaet. 

Enter Sampson ami Gregory ^ of the house of Cafukt, 
with swords and hucklers. 

Sam. Gregory, on my word, we'll not carry 

coals* 
Gre. N09 for then we should be colliers. 
Sam. I mean, an we be in choler, we '11 draw. 
Gre. Ay, while you life^ draw your neck out o' 

the collar. 
Sam. I strike quickly, being moved. 
Gre. But thou art not quickly moved to strike. 
Sam. A dog of the house of Montague moves 

me. 10 

Gre. To move is to stir, and to be valiant is to 

stand : therefore, if thou art moved, thou runn'st 

away. 
Sam. A dog of that house shall move me to stand : 

I will take the wall of any man or maid of 

Montague's. 
Gre, That shows thee a weak slave ; for the weakest 

goes to the walL 
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Sam. n^is true; and therefore women, being die 

weaker Tesselsy are ever thrust to the wall: there- 20 

fore I will puah Montague's men from the wall 

and thrust his maids to the wall. 
Gre. The quarrel is between our masters and us 

their men. 
Sam. "Us all one, I will diow myself a tyrant: 

when I have fought with the men, I will be 

cruel with the maids; I will cut off their 

heads. 
Gre. The heads of the maids ? 
Sam. Ay, the heads of the maids, or their msuden- 50 

heads ; take it m what sense thou wilt. 
Gre. They must take in sense that fed it. 
Sam. Me they shall fed while I am able to 

stand : and 'tb known I am a pretty piece of 

flesh. 
Gre. 'Tis well thou art not fish; if thou hadst^ 

thou hadst been poor John. Draw thy tod % 

here comes two of the house of Montagoet. 
Enter Abrabam and Babbatar. 
Sam. My naked weapon b out: quarrd; I will 

back thee. 40 

Gre. How ! turn thy back and run i 
Sam. Fear me not. 
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Gre. No» marry ; I fisar thee ! 

Sam. Let us take the law of our aides ; let them 

begiii. 
Gre. I will frown as I pass by, and let them take it 

as they list. 
Sam* Nay, as they dare. I will bite my thumb at 

them; which is a disgrace to them, if they 

bear it. 50 

Ahr. Do you bite your thumb at us, mi 
Sam. I do bite my thimib, nr. 
Jbr. Do you bite your thumb at us, sir ? 
Sam. [Aside to Ore."} Is the law of our side, if I 

say ay? 
Gre. No. 
Sam. N09 sir, I do not bite my thumb at you, sir | 

but I bite my thumb, sir. 
Gre. Do you quarrel, nr ? 

Abr. Quarrel, or ! no, sir. 60 

Sam. But if you do, sir, I am for you : I senre as 

good a man as you. 
Abr. No better. 
Sam. Well, sir. 

Enter Benvolio. 
Gre. [Aside to Sam.'^ Say * better ' : here comes one 

of my master's kinonen. 
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Sam^ YcBf bettery sir* 

jibr. You lie. 

Sanu Draw, if you be men. Gregory, remember 

thy swashing blow. [Tbeyjigbt. 70 

Ben* Part, fools ! [^Beaimg down their weapons. 

Put up your swords ; you know not what you do. 

EtUer Tybalt. 

Tyb. What, art thou drawn among these heartless hinds ? 

Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death. 
Ben. I do but keep the peace : put up thy sword. 

Or manage it to part these men with me. 
Tyb. What, drawn, and talk of peace ! I hate the word. 

As I hate hell, all Montagues, and thee : 

Have at thee, coward ! ^hey fight. 

Enter several of both houses^ who join thefirtvf : then 
enter Citixens and Peace^officerSf with clubs. 

Firit Of. Clubs, bills, and partisans ! strike i beat them 

down! 80 

Down with the Capnlets! down with the Montagues ! 

Enter old Capulet in his gown^ and Lady Cafulet. 

Cap. What noise is this ? Give me my long sword, ho i 
La. Cap. A crutch, a crutch ! why call you for a sword ? 
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Cap. VLj twordy I say ! Old Montague b come^ 
And flourithes hit blade in ^ite of me. 

Enter old Montague and Lady Monte^. 

Mon. Thoa Tillain Capulet I — ^Hold me not, let me go* 
La. Mm. Thou ahalt not itir one foot to seek a foe. 

Enter Prmee EtcabUf with Ins tram. 

Prim. RebeUions subjects, enemies to peace, 
Pro£mers of this neighbour-stained steel,-— 
Will they not hear ? What, ho i you men, you 
beasts, 90 

That quench the fire of your pernicious rage 
With purple fountains issumg from your veins^ 
On pain of torture, from those bloody hands 
Throw your mistemper'd weapons to the ground, 
And hear the sentence of your mored prince. 
Three dvil brawls, bred of an airy word. 
By thee, old O^et, and Montagu^ 
Hare thrice disturbed the quiet of our streets. 
And made Ver<Hia's ancient citizens 
Cast by their graye beseeming ornaments, 100 

To wield old partisans, in hands as old. 
Cankered with peace, to part your cankered hate : 
If ever you distarb our streets again, 
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Your fives shall pay the forfeit of the peace. 
For this timet sU ^ ^^^^ depart away : 
Yoa» Capukty shall go along with me ; 
And, Montague, come you this aftemooiiy 
To know our fiurther pleasure in this case. 
To old Free-town, our c(mmion judgement-jJace. 
Once more, on pain of death, all men dqiart. i lo 
^Exeunt all bitt MonU^ue^ Lady Montague^ 
and BenvoRo* 

Man. Who set this ancient quarrel new abroach? 
Speak, nephew, were you by when it beg^ ? 

Ben. Here were the servants of your adversary 
And yours close fightmg ere I did approach : 
I drew to part them : in the instant came 
The fiery Tybalt, with his sword prepared ; 
Which, as he breathed defiance to my ears, 
He swung about his head, and cut the winds. 
Who, nothing hurt withal, hiss'd him in scorn : 
While we were interchanging thrusu and blows, i ao 
Came more and more^ and fought on part and part, 
mi the prince came, who parted either part. 

La* Mm. O, where is Romeo ? saw yoo him to*Klay ? 
Right glad I am he was not at this fiay. 

Beiu Madam, an hour before the worshipped sun 
Peered forth the golden window of the east. 



Act I. Sc. L ^m The Tragedy of 

A trooUed oiiiid draye me to walk abroad ; 

Where, imdemeath the grove of sycamore 

That westward rooteth firom the city's sid^ 

So early walking did I see your soa : 130 

Towards him I made ; but he was ware of me» 

And stole into the co?ert of the wood : 

I9 measuring his affections by my own. 

Which then most sought where most might not be 

found. 
Being one too many by my weary self. 
Pursued my humour, not pursuing his, 
And gladly shunn'd who gladly fled from me^ 

Mon. Many a morning hath he there been seen, 

With tears augmentmg the fresh morning's dew, 
Addmg to clouds more clouds with his deep sighs : 
But all so soon as the all-cheering sun 140 

Should in the fiuthest east begin to draw 
The shady curtains from Aurora's bed. 
Away from light steals home my heavy son. 
And private in his chamber pens himself, 
Shuts up his windows, locks fitir daylight out. 
And makes himself an artificial ni^t : 
Black and portentous must this humour prove^ 
Unless good counsel may the cause remove. 

Bm. My noble uncle, do you know the cause ? 
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Mon. I neither know it nor can learn of him. 150 

Bat. Have you importuned him by any means ? 
Man* Both by myself and many other friends : 
But he, his own affections' coimsellor, 
Is to himself — I will not say how true^ 
But to himself so secret and so dose. 
So &r from sounding and discorery. 
As is the bud bit with an envious worm. 
Ere he can spread his sweet leares to the air^ 
Or dedicate his beauty to the sun. 
Could we but learn from whence his sorrows grow» 
We would as willingly gire cure as know. 161 

Enter Romeo. 

Bern. See^ where he comes : so please you step aside^ 
I *VL know his grievance^ or be hiuch denied. 

Mon. I would thou wert so happy by thy stay. 

To hear true shrift. Come, madam, let 's away. 

[Exeunt Montague and Latfy. 

Ben. Good morrow, cousin. 

Rom. Is the day so young ? 

Ben. But new struck nine. 

Rom. Ay me I sad hours seem long. 

Was that my fether that went hence so fiist ? 

Ben. It was. What sadness lengthens Romeo's hours ? 
9 
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Smb. Not haTing that which, haying, makca them abort. 

BiB. In lore? 171 

Rom. Out — 

Ben. Of \oYti 

Rom. Out of her hiTOur, where I am in lofe* 

Ben, Alas, that love, ao gentle in his view, 

Should be ao tyrannous and rough in proof I 
Rom. Alas, that We, whose view is muffled still. 

Should without eyes see pathways to his will ! 

Where shall we dine ? Omel What fray was here f 

Yet teU me not, for I have heard it alL 180 

Here 's much to do with hate, but more with love : 

Why, then, O brawling love ! O loving hate 1 

O any thing, of nothing first create i 

O heavy lightness ! serious vanity ! 

Mis-shapen chaos of well-seeming forms ! 

Feather of lead, bright smoke, cold fire, sick health ! 

Still- waking sleep, that is not what it is ! 

This love feel I, that feel no love in this. 

Dost thou not laugh ? 
Ben. No, coz, I rather weep. 

Rom. Good heart, at what ? 

Bern. At thy good heart's oppression. 190 

Rom. Why, such b love's transgression. 

Griefs of mine own lie heavy in my breast | 
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Which thon wik propagtte, to hsft tt prett 

With more of thine : this love that thoa hut ahowQ 

Doth add more grief to too mneh of mine own. 

Love 10 a smoke raised with the fiime of si^s ; 

Being purged, a fire qiarkling in lovers' eyes ; 

Being vex'd, a sea nourished with lovers' tears : 

What is it else ? a madness most discreet^ 

A chokmg g^ and a preserving sweet. soo 

Farewdl, my coz. 
Ben. Soft ! I will go along : 

An if yott leave me so» yott do me wrong. 
Rom. TvLtf I have lost myself; I am not here ; 

Tliis is not Romeo, he 's some other where. 
Bau TeU me in sadness, who u that yon love i 
Rom. What, shall I groan and tell thee ? 
Boi. Groan i why, no ; 

But sadly tell me who. 
Rom. Bid a sick man in sadness make his will. 

Ah, word ill urged to one that is so ill! 

In sadness, cousin, I do love a woman. sio 

Ben. I aim'd so near whtn I supposed you loved. 
Rom. A right good mark-man ! And she 's fiur I love. 
Ben. A right £iir mark, fiur coz, is soonest hit. 
Rom. Well, m that hit you miss : she '11 not be hit 

With Cupid's arrow ; she hath Dian's wit. 
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And in strong proof of chastity well arm'd. 

From lore's weak childish bow die lifes unharm'd. 

She wiU not stay the siege of loying terms^ 

Nor bide the «icoimter c^ assaiHng eyes. 

Nor ope her lap to saint^-sedocing gold : 220 

Of she is rich in beauty, only poor 

That, when she dies, with beauty dies her store. 

JBau Then she hath sworn that she will still live chaste ? 

Rom. She hath, and in that sparing makes huge waste ; 
For beauty, starved with her severity, 
Cuts beauty off from all posterity. 
She is too &ir, too wise, wisely too Bur, 
To merit bliss by making me despair : 
She hath forsworn to love ; and in that vow 
Do I live, dead, that live to tell it now. S30 

Ben. Be ruled by me, forget to think of her. 

Rom. O, teach me how I should forget to think. 

Ben. By givmg liberty unto thine eyes $ 
Examine other beauties. 

Rom. 'Tis the way 

To call hers, exquisite, in question more : 
These happy masks that kiss Bur ladies' brows, 
Being black, put us in mind they hide the fair ; 
He that is strucken blind cannot forget 
The precious treasure of his eyesight lost : 
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Show me a mistress that is pasring fiur, 140 

What doth her beauty serve bat as a note 
Where I may read who pass'd that passing fiiir ? 
Farewell : thoo canst not teach me to forget. 
Ben. I '11 pay that doctrine, or else die in debt [^Ettetmi. 



Scene U. 
jf tireet. 
Enter Ci^ulet^ Paris ^ and Servant. 

Cap. But Montague is bound as well as I, 

In penalty alike ; and 'tis not hard, I think. 
For men so old as we to keep the peace. 

Par. Qi honoorable reckoning are yoa both 1 
And pity 'tis yoa lived at odds so long. 
Bat now, my lord, what say yoa to my suit i 

Ct^. Bat saying o'er what I have said before: 
My child is yet a stranga^ in the world % 
She hath not seen the change of fear teen years : 
Let two more summers wither in their pride 10 
Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride. 

Par. Youngo^ than she are happy mothers made. 

Ct^. And too soon marr'd are those so early made. 
The earth hath swaliow'd all my hopes but she, 

>8 
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She 18 the hopdol lady of my earth : 

But woo her, geode Paris^ get her heart $ 

My will to her content ia but a part; 

An she agree^ within her acope of chcnee 

Lief my consent and fiur according voice. 

This night I hold an old accustom'd feast, ao 

Whereto I have invited many a guest, 

Such as I love ; and you among the store, 

One more, most welcome, makes my number mott. 

At my poor house look to behold this night 

Earth-treading stars that make dark heaven light : 

Such comfort as do lusty young men feel 

When well-apparellM April on the heel 

Of limping winter treads, even such delist 

Among fresh female buds shall you this night 

Inherit at my house i hear all, all see, 30 

And like her most i^ote merit most shall be: 

Which on more view, of many mine being one 

May stand in number, though in reckoning none. 

Come^ go with me. Go^ sirrah, trudge about 

Through £ur Verona ; find those persons out 

Whose names are written there, and to them say. 

My house and welcome on their pleasin-e stay. 

[Exetrnt C^idtt mdParu. 
Serv. Find them out whoae names are written here ! 
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It 18 written that the ihoenyiker dicmld meddle 
with hit yard and the tailor with hit latt, the 40 
fither with hit pencil and the painter with hit 
nett I bat I am tent to find thote pertont whote 
namet are here writ, and can neror find idiat 
namet the writing perton ha^ here writ. I 
mutt to the learned* In good time. 

JEntit Bcttootto ond Rowuo* 

Bern. Tuty man, one fire burnt oat another't burning. 
One pun it letten'd by another't anguith $ 
Turn ^ddy, and be holp by backward taming ; 

One detperate grief curet with another't languith : 
Take thou tome new infection to thy eye^ 50 

And the rank poiton of the old will die. 

Ronu Your plantain-leaf u excellent for that. 

Ben. For what, I pray thee ? 

Rom. FoT your broken tlun. 

Ben. Why, Romeo, art thou mad ? 

Rem. Not mad, but bound more than a madman it $ 
Shut up in prison, kept without my food, 
Whipt and tormented and — God-den, good fi^w. 

SerV' God gi' god-den. I pray, sir, can you 
lead? 

Rom. Ay, mine own fortune in my mitery. 60 



Act I. sc ii. ^m The Tragedy of 

Serv. Perhaps yoD hafe learned it without book : 
but, I pray, can yon read anything yoo 
see? 

Rom. Ay, if I know the letters and the language. 

Serv. Ye say honestly : rest yon merry ! 

Rom. Stay, fellow; I can read* [^Readt. 

* Signior Martino and his wife and daughters ; 
County Anselme and his beauteous sisters ; the 
lady widow of ^truvio ; Signior Placentio and 
his lonely nieces; Mercutio and his brother 70 
Valentine ; mine uncle Capulet, his wife, and 
daughters; my &ir niece Rosaline; Livia; 
Signior Valentio and his cousin Tybalt ; T^ucio 
and the lively Helena.' 

A bk assembly : whither should they come? 
Serv. Upw 
2^0111. Whither? 
Serv. To supper ; to our house. 
Rom. Whose house? 

Serv. My master's. 80 

Rom, Indeed, I should have ask'd you that 

before. 
Serv. Now I '11 tell you without asking : my master 

is the great rich Capulet ; and if you be not of 
sS 
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the houae of Montagues, I pray, come and 
crush a cup of wine. Rest you merry I [E^t. 

Ben. At this same ancient feast of Capulet's 

Sups the fiur Rosaline whom thou so iovesty 
With all the admired beauties of Verona : 
Go thither, and with unattainted eye 90 

Compare her £iice with some that I shall show, 
And I will make thee think thy swan a crow. 

Ronu When the devout religion of mine eye 

Maintains such fiiisehood, then turn tears to 

fires; 
And these^ who^ often drown'd, could never 
die, 
Transparent heretics, be burnt for liars I 
One &irer than my love ! the all*seeing sun 
Ne'er saw her match since first the world begun. 

Ben, Tut, you saw her ^r, none else being by. 

Herself poised wiUi herself in either eye : 100 

But in that crystal scales let there be weigh'd 
Your lady's love against some other maid, 
That I will show you shining at this feast, 
And she shall scant show well that now seems 
best. 

Rom, I '11 go along, no such sight to be shown, 

But to rejoice in splendour of mine own. ^Exeunt, 
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Scene III. 

A room im Ctfukt^s house. 
Enter Lady Capulet and Nurse. 

La. Cap. Nurse, where '• my daughter ? call her forth to 
me. 

Nurse. Now, by my maidenhead at twelve year old, 

I bade her come. What, lamb ! what, lady-bird ! — 
God forbid 1— Where \ this girl \ Wha^ Juliet ! 

Enter JuUet. 

Jul. How now ! who calls I 

Nurse, Your mother. 

Jul. Madam, I am here. What is your will ? 

La. Cap. This is the matter. Nurse, give leave awhile. 
We must talk in secret : — ^nurse, come back again ; 
I have remember'd me, thou 's hear our counsel 
Thou know'st my daughter 's of a pretty age. lo 

Nurse. Faith, I can tell her age unto an hour. 

La. Cap. She 's not fourteen. 

Nurse. I '11 lay fourteen of my teeth, — 

And yet, to my teen be it spoken, I have but four, — 
•She is not fourteen. How long is it now 

tS 
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To Lammaa-tide ? 

La. Cap. A fortnight and odd days. 

Nune, Even or odd, of all days in the year. 

Come Lammas-eve at night shall she be fourteen. 

Susan and she— God rest all Christian souls !— • 

Were of an age : well, Susan is with God ; 

She was too good for me : — but, as I said, 20 

On Lanunas-eve at night shall she be fourteen ; 

That shall she, marry ; I remember it welL 

'Tis since the earthquake now eleven years ; 

And she was wean'd, — I never shall forget it — 

Of all the days of the year, ii^on that day : 

For I had Uien laid wormwood to my dug, 

Sitting in the sun under the dove-house wall $ 

My lord and you were then at Mantua : — 

Nay, I do bear a brain : — but, as I said. 

When it did taste the wormwood on the nipple 30 

Of my dug, and felt it bitter, pretty fool. 

To see it tetchy, and fall out with the dug ! 

Shake, quoth the dove-house : 'twas no need, I trow, 

To bid me trudge. 

And since that time it is eleven years ; 

For then she could stand high-lone; nay, by the 

rood, 
She could have run and waddled all about ; 
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For even the day before, she broke her brow : 
And then my husband, — God be with his soul I 
A' was a merry man — ^took up the child : 40 

* Yea,' quoth he, * dost thou ^1 upon thy &ce ? 
Thou wilt £aXi backward when thou hast more wit ; 
Wilt thou not, Jule ? ' and, by my holidame^ 

The pretty wretch left crying, and said * Ay.' 

To see now how a jest shall come about ! 

I warrant, an I should live a thousand years, 

I never should forget it : * Wilt thou not, Jule ? ' 

quoth he ; 
And, pretty fool, it stinted, and said * Ay.' 

La. Cdf. Enough of this ; I pray thee, hold thy peace. 

Nurse. Yes, madam : yet I cannot choose but laugh, 50 
To think it should leave crying, and say * Ay' : 
And yet, I warrant, it had upon it brow 
A bump as big as a young cockerel's stone ; 
A perilous knock ; and it cried bitterly : 

* Yea,' quoth my husband, ^ fall'st upon thy face ? 
Thou wilt fall backward when thou comest to age ; 
Wilt thou not, Jule ? ' it stinted, and said * Ay.' 

Jul. And stmt thou too, I pray thee, nurse, say I. 

Nwu. Peace, I have done. God mark thee to his grace ! 
Thou wast the prettiest babe that e'er I nursed : 60 
An I might live to see thee married once, 
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I haye my wish* 

La, Cap. Marry, that 'marry ' u the very theme 
I came to talk of. TeU me, daughter JuKet, 
How ttands your diq)06ition to be married } 

Jul. It is an honou- that I dream not of. 

Nurse. An honour ! were not I thine only nurse^ 

I would say thoa hadst suck'd wisdom from thy teat. 

La. Cap. Welly think of marriage now ; younger than you 
Here in Verona, ladies of esteem, 70 

Are made already mothers. By my count, 
I was your mother much upon diese years 
That you are now a maid. Thus th«i in brief; 
The valiant Paris seeks you for his love. 

Nurse. A man, young lady ! lady, such a man 
As all the world — why, he 's a man of wax. 

La. C(^. Verona's summer hath not such a flower. 

Nurse. Nay, he 's a flower ; m &ith, a very flower. 

La. Cap. What say you I can yon love the gentleman ? 
This night you shall behold him at our feast : 80 
Read o'er the volume of young Paris' &ce. 
And find delight writ there with beauty's pen ; 
Examine every married lineament. 
And see how one another lends content $ 
And what obscured in this &ir volume lies 
Find written in the margent of his eyes. 
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This precious book of love, this unbonnd lover. 

To b«iutify him, only lacks a cover : 

The fish lives in the sea ; and 'tb much pride 

For fiur without the hk within to hide: 90 

That book in many's eyes doth share the glory, 

That in gold clasps locks in the golden story : 

So shall you diare all that he doth possess. 

By having him making yourself no less. 

Nurse. No less ! nay, bigger : women grow by men. 

La. Cap. Speak briefly, can you like of Paris' love ? 

Jul. I '11 look to like, if looking liking move : 
But no more deep will I endart mine eye 
Than your consent gives strength to make it fly. 

JEnter a Servingman. 

Serv. Madam, the guests are come, supper served 100 
up, you called, my young lady asked for, the 
nurse cursed in the pantry, and every thing in 
extremity* I must hence to wait $ I beseech 
you, follow straight. 
La. Ctf. We follow thee. {Emi Servingman.'} Juliet, 

the county stays. 
Nurse. Go» girl, sedi happy nights to happy days. 

lE^emU. 
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Scene IV. 



, A street. 



Enter Romeoy Mercutio^ BenvoPtOy with five or tm other 
Maskers^ and Torch'bearers. 

Rom. What, shall this speech be spoke for oar excuse : 
Or shall we on without apology i 

Ben. The date is out of such jHrolixity : 

We 'U have no Cupid hoodwinkM with a scarf. 

Bearing a Tartar's painted bow of lath. 

Scaring the ladies like a crow-keeper ; 

Nor no without^book prologue, &intly spoke 

After the prompter, for our entrance : 

But, let them measure us by what they will. 

We '11 measure them a measure, and be gone. lo 

Rom. GiVe me a torch : I am not for this ambling ; 
Being but heavy, I will bear the light* 

Mer. Nay, gentle Romeo» we must have you dance. 

Rom. Not I, believe me : you have dancing shoes 
With nimble soles: I have a soul of lead 
So stakes me to the ground, I cannot move^ 

Mer. You are a lover ; borrow Cupid's wings. 
And soar with them above a common bound. 

Rom. I am too sore enpierced with his shaft 

«3 
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To floar irith his light feathers, and so bound, 20 

I cannot bound a pitch above dull woe: 

Under love's heavy burthen do I rink. 
Mar. And, to sink in it, should you burthen love \ 

Too great oppresrion for a tender thing. 
Ram. Is love a tender thing ? it is too rough. 

Too mde^ too boisterous, and it pricks like thorn. 
Mir. If love be rough with you, be rough with love ; 

Prick love for pricking, and you beat love down. 

Give me a case to put my visage in : 

A visor for a visor ! what care I 30 

What curious eye doth quote deformities ? 

Here are the beetle-brows shall blush for me. 
Ben. Come, knock and enter, and no sooner in 

But every man betake him to his legs. 
Rom. A torch for me : let wantons li^t of heart 

Tickle the sensdess rushes with their heeb ; 

For I am proverb'd with a grandsire phrase 1 

I '11 be a candle-holder, and look on. 

The game was ne'er so &ir, and I am done. 
Met. Tut, dun's the mouse, the constable's own^word : 

If thou art dun, we'll draw thee from the mire 41 

Of this sir-reverence love, wherein thou stick'st 

Up to the ears. Come, we bum daylight, ho. 
Rom. Nay, that's not so. 

•4 
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Met* I mean, tir, in dehy 

We watte our lights in vain, like lamps by day. 
Take onr good meaning, for onr judgement sits 
Five times in that ere once in our five wits. 

Ram, And we mean well, in going to this mask ; 
But 'tis no wit to go. 

Men Why, may one ask i 

Rom. I dreamt a dream to-night 

Met. And so did I. 50 

Rom. WeUy what was yours ? 

Mir. That dreamers often lie. 

Rom. In bed asleep, while they do dream things true. 

Met. Of then, I see Queen Mab hath been with you. 
She is the fiuries' midwifis, and she comes 
In shape no bigger than an agate-stone 
On the fore-finger of an alderman, 
Drawn with a team of little atomies 
Athwart men's noses as they lie asleep : 
Her waggon-spokes made of long spinners' legs ; 
The cover, of the wings of grasshoppers 1 60 

Her traces, of the smallest spider's web $ 
Her collars, of the moonshine's watery beams ; 
Her whip, rf cricket's bone; the lash, of film ; 
Her waggoner, a small grey-coated gnat. 
Not half so big as a round little worm 

H 
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PrickM from the Itzy finger of a maid : 

Her chariot it an empty hazel-nut. 

Made by the joiner squirrel or old grubi 

Time out o' mind the dries' coachmakera* 

And in this state she gallops night by night 70 

Through lovers' brains, and then they dream of 

loYe; 
O'er courtiers' knees, that dream on court'sies 

straight; 
O'er lawyers' fingers, who straight dream on fees ; 
O'er ladW lips, who straight on kisses dream. 
Which oft the angry Mab with blisters plagues. 
Because their breaths with sweetmeats tainted are : 
Sometime she gallops o'er a courtier's nose. 
And then dreams he of smelling out a suit ; 
And sometime comes she with a tithe-pig's tail 
Tickling a parson's nose as a' lies asleep, 80 

Then dreams he of another benefice : 
Sometime she driveth o'er a soldier's neck. 
And then dreams he of cutting foreign throats^ 
Of breaches, ambuscadoes, Spanish blades. 
Of healths fire fathmn deep ; and then anon 
Drums in his ear, at which he starts and wakes, 
And being thus firighted swears a prayer or two. 
And sleeps again. This is that very Mab 
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That plats the manes of horses in the m^t» 
And bakes the elf-locks in foul shmish hairs^ 90 
Which once untangled much misfortune bodes : 
This is the hag, when maids lie on their backs. 
That presses them and learns them first to beary 
Maldng them womra of good carriage : 
This is she— 

Rom. Peace, peace, Mercutio, peace I 

Thou talk'st of nothing. 

Mer. True, I talk of dreams I 

Which are the children of an idle brain, 
Begot of nothing but vain fantasy. 
Which is as thin of substance as the air. 
And more inconstant than the wind, who wooes 100 
Even now the frozen bosom of the north. 
And, being anger'd, puffs away from thence. 
Turning his £ice to the dew-drop^nng south. 

Bin. This wind you talk of blows us from ourselves | 
Supper is done, and we shall come too late. 

Rom, I fear, too early : for my mind misgives 
Smne consequence, yet hanging in the stars. 
Shall Utterly begin his fearful date 
With this night^s revels, and expire. the term 
Of a despised life closed in my breast, 1 10 

By s<mie vile forfeit of untimely death : 
«7 
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But He, that hath the steerage of my course^ 
Direct my sail ! On, lusty gentlemen. 
Boi. Strike, drum. ^Exetmt. 

Scene V. 

j/ haB m Capulefi hwue. 

Musmans waiting. Enter Servingmen^ with napMnt. 
FurttServ. Where's Potpan, that he helps not to 

take away? he shift a trencher! he scrape a 

trencher ! 
Sec. Serv. When good manners shall lie all in one or 

two men's hands, and they unwashed too, 'tis a 

foul thing. 
First Serv, Away with the joint-stools, remove the 

court^cupboard, look to the plate. Good thou, 

save me a piece of marchpane ; and, as thou 

lovest me, let the porter let in Susan Grindstone lO 

and Nell. Antony, and Potpan I 
Sec. Serv. Ay, boy, ready. 
First Serv. You are looked for and called for, 

asked for and sought for, m the great chamber. 
TUrdServ. We cannot be here and there too. 

Cheerly, boys ; be brisk a while, and the longer 

liver take all. V^^ "^^ Mind. 
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Enter Captdet^ with JuRet and others of hi* hoiug, 
meeting the Gueete and Maskers. 
Cap. Welcome, gentlemen 1 ladies that haye their toes 
Unplagued with corns will have a bout with you : 
Ah ha, my mistresses ! which of you all 20 

Will now deny to dance ? She that makes dainty. 
She, I '11 swear, hath corns i am I come near ye now I 
Welcome, gentlemen ! I haTe seen the day 
That I haye worn a yisor, and could tell 
A whispering tale in a &ir lady's ear. 
Such as would please : *6% gone, 'tu gone, 'tis 

gone: 
You are welcome, gentlemen ! Come, musicians, play. 
A hall, a hall 1 giye room ! and foot it, girls. 

[Music flays^ and they datice. 
More light, you knayes ; and turn the tables up. 
And quench the fire, the room is grown too hot. 30 
Ah, sirrah, this unlook'd-fbr sport comes welL 
Nay, sit, nay, sit, good cousin Capulet ; 
For you and I are past our dancing days : 
How long is 't now since last yourself and I 
Were in a mask ? 
Sec. Cap. By 'r lady, thirty ycarsL 

C(^ What, man ! 'tis not so much, 'tis not so much ; 
'Tis since the nuptial of Lucentio, 
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Come Pentecost as quickly as it will. 

Some five and twenty years ; and then we mask'd. 

Sec Cap. 'Tis more, 'tis morei his son is eidefy sir ; 40 
His son is thirty. 

Cap. Will you tell me that ? 

His son was but a ward two years ago* 

Rm. {To a Servingman} What lady's that, which 
doth emich the hand 
Of yonder knight i 

Serv. I know not, sir. 

Ram. O, she doth teach the torches to hum bright ! 
It seems she hangs upon the cheek of night 
Like a rich jewel in an Ethiop's ear ; 
Beauty too rich for use, for earth too dear I 
So shows a snowy dove trooping with crows^ 50 
As yonder lady o'er her fellows shows. 
The measure done, I 'U watch her place of stand, 
And, touching hers, m^e blessed my rude hand. 
Did my heart love till now ? forswear it, sight I 
For I ne'er saw true beauty till this night. 

Tyb. This, by his voice, should be a Montague. 

Fetch me my rapier, boy. What dares the slave 

Come hither, cover'd with an antic £ice. 

To fleer and scorn at our solemnity i 

Now, by the stock and honour of my kint 60 
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To strike him dead I hold it not a on. 

Ci^ Why, how now, kimnnan ! wherefore stomi you ao ? 

Tyb. Uncle, this it a Montague, our fi)e ; 
A yillain, that is hither come in spite^ 
To scorn at our solemnity this night. 

Cap. Young Romeo is it ? 

Tyb. 'Tis he, that Tillain Romeo. 

Cii^ Content thee^ gentle coz, let him alone, 
He bears him like a portly gentleman $ 
And, to say truth, Verona brags of him 
To be a virtuous and well-goyem'd youth : 70 

I would not for the wealth of all this town 
Here in my house do him disparagement : 
Therefore be patient, take no note of him : 
It is my will, the which if thou respect, 
Show a £ur presence and put off these frowns, 
An ill-beseeming semblance for a feast. 

Tyb. It fits, when such a villain is a guest : 
I '11 not endure him* 

C(^. He shall be endured : 

What, goodman boy ! I say, he shall : go to $ 
Am I the master here, or you ? go to. 80 

You 'U not endure him ! God shall mend my soul. 
You '11 make a mudny among my guests ! 
You will set cock-a-hoop 1 you 11 be the man 1 
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Tyb. Why, uncle^ 'tis a shame. 

Caf. Go to, go to I 

You are a saucy boy: is 't so^ iodeed? 

This trick may chance to scathe you, I know what : 

You must contrary me i marry, 'tis time. 

Well said, my hearts ! You are a princox ; go : 

Be quiet, or— More light, more light ! For shame ! 

I '11 make you quiet. What, cheerly, my hearts 1 90 
TyL Patience perforce with wilful choler meeting 

Makes my flesh tremble in their different greeting. 

I will withdraw : but this intrusion shall, 

Now seeming sweet, convert to bitterest galL [^Emi* 
Rom. iTo JuRit} If I pro&ne with my unworthiest hand 
This holy shrine, the gentle fine is this, 

My lips, two blushing pilgrims, iready stand 
To smooth that rough touch with a tender kiss. 
Jul. Good pilgrim, ypu do wrong your hand too much. 
Which mannerly devotion shows in this ; 100 

For saints have hands that pilgrims' hands do touch. 
And palm to palm is holy palmers' kiss. 
Rom. Have not saints lips, and holy palmers too ? 
Jid. Ay, pilgrim, lips that they must use in prayer. 
Rom. O, then, dear saint, let lips do what hands do ; 

They pray, grant thou, lest £iith turn to despair. 
JuL Saints do not move, though grant for prayers' sake. 

3« 
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i^ofii. Then moye not, while my prayer's effect I take. 
Thus from my lips by thine my sin is pnrged. 

[^Kissing ber» 

Jul. ThenhaTemy%sthesb that they have took, no 

Rom. Sin from my lips ? O trespass sweetly urged ! 
Giye me my sin again. 

Jul. You kiss by the book. 

Nurse. Madam, your mother crafes a word with you. 

Rom. What is her mother ? 

Nurse. Marry, bachelor, 

Her mother is the lady of die house. 
And a good lady, and a wise and yirtuous : 
I nursed her daughter, that you talk'd withal ; 
I tell you, he that can lay hold of her 
Shall haye the chinks. 

Rom. Is she a Capulet ? 

dear account ! my life is my foe's debt. 120 
Ben. Away, be gone ; the sport is at the best. 

Rom. Ay, so I fear ; the more is my unrest. 
Ci^. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be gone ; 

We haye a trifling foolish banquet towards. 

Is it e'en so ? why, then, I thank you all ; 

1 thank you, honest gentlemen ; good night. 
More torches here ! Come on then, let 's to bed. 
Ah, sirrah, by my fey, it waxes late : 
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I 'U to my rest. [^EpcouU aU hut JuTut and Nurse. 
Jui, Come hither, nurfe. What is yoad gentleman ? 1 30 
Nurse. The son and heir of old Tiberio. 
JuL What s he that now is going out of door ? 
Nurse. Marry, that, I think, be young Petruchio. 
Jul. What 's he that follows there^ that would not dance ? 
Nurse. I know not. 
Jul. Go ask his name. If he be married. 

My grave is like to be my wedding bed. 
Nurse. His name is Romeo, and a Montague, 

The only son of your great enemy. 
JuL My only loye q^trung from my only hate ! 140 

Too early seen unknown, and known too late ! 

Prodigious birth of loye it is to me^ 

That I must loye a loathed enemy. 
Nurse. What's this ? what's this I 
Jul. A rhyme I leam'd even now 

Of one I danced withaL {One calls witbm * Juliet.' 
Nurse. Anon, anon ! 

Come, let's away ; the strangers all are gone. 

[Eneuni. 



Romeo and Juliet m Act ii. Sc L 

Act Second. 

Prologue. 

Eat^ Chturut* 

Cbor Now old derire doth in his death-bed lie^ 

And young aflection gapes to be hu heir ; 
That fair for which loTe groan'd for and would die. 

With tender Juliet match'dy is now not fiur. 
Now Romeo is beloyed and loves again. 

Alike bewitched by the charm of look% 
But to his foe supposed he must complain, 

And she steal loye's sweet bait from fearfiil hooks : 
Being held a foe, he may not have access 

To breathe such vows as lovers use to swear; lo 
And she as much in love^ her means much less 

To meet her new beloved any where : 
But passion lends them power, time means, to meet. 
Tempering extremities with extreme sweet. [Badi. 

Scene I. 
A lane by the wall of CafuMf orcbard. 
Enter Romeo^ along. 
Rom. Can I go forward vA^n my heart is here ? 

35 



Act II. sc L 4m The Tragedy of 

Turn back, dull earth, and find thy centre out. 

Enter BenvoRo with Mercutio* 

Ben, Romeo ! my cousin Romeo ! 

Mer. He is wise $ 

And, on my life, hath stol'n him home to bed* 

Bmu He ran this way, and leap'd this orchard wall : 
Call, good Mercutio. 

Mer, Nay, I 'U conjure too. 

Romeo! humours! madman! passion! lover! 
Appear thou in the likeness of a sigh : 
Speak hsA one rhyme, and I am satisfied ; 
Cry but * ay me ! ' pronounce but * We ' and < dove; ' 
Speak to my gossip Venus one fidr word, 1 1 

One nick-name for her purblind son and heir. 
Young Adam Cupid, he that shot so trim 
When King Cophetua loved the beggar-maid ! 
He heareth not, he stirreth not, he moveth not; 
The ape is dead, and I must conjure him. 
I conjure thee by Jlosalint's bright eyes. 
By her high forehead and her scarlet lip. 
By her fine fiM>t, straight leg and quivering thigh. 
And the demesnes that there adjacent lie, 20 

That in thy likeness thou appear to us ! 
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Ben. An if he hear thee^ thou wilt anger him. 

Mer. This cannot anger him : ^would anger him 
To raise a spirit in his mistress' circle 
Of some strange nature, letting it there stand 
Till she had laid it and conjured it down ; 
That were some spite : my invocation 
Is fair and honest, and in his mistress' name 
I conjure only but to raise up him* 

Beu» Come, he hath hid himself amcmg these trees^ 30 
To be consorted with the humorous night : 
Blind is his love, and best befits the dark. 

Met. If love be blind, love cannot hit the mark* 
Now will he sit under a medlar-tree, 
And wish his mistress were that kind of firuit 
As maids call medlars when tl^ laugh alone. 
O, Romeo, that she were, O, that she were 
An open et cetera, thou a poperin pear ! 
Romeo, good night : I '11 to my truckle-bed | 
This field-bed is too cold for me to sleep : 40 

Come^ shall we go ? 

Sm. Go then, for 'tb in vain 

To seek him here that means not to be found. 



37 



Act II. Sc ii. 4m The Tragedy of 

Scene II. 

Capttkfi orchard. 

EtUer Romeo* 

Rom. He jests at scare that neiner fek a woond. 

{JwRet apptati ahvo st a window. 
But, soft! what light through yonder window 

breaks ? 
It is the east, and Juliet is the sun ! 
Arise, fair sun, and kill the envious moon. 
Who is already sick and pale with grief. 
That thou her maid art bx more fiur than she: 
Be not her maid, since she is enrioos ; 
Her vestal livery is but nek and green. 
And none but fools do wear it ; cast tt o£ 
It is my lady ; O, it is my love I lO 

O, that she knew die were ! 
She speaks, yet die says nothing : what of that i 
Her eye discourses, I will answer it. 
I am too bold, 'tis not to me she speaks : 
Two of the fairest stars in all the heaven. 
Having some business, do intreat her eyes 
To twinkle m their spheres till they return. 
What if her eyes were there^ they in her head ? 
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The brightness of her cheek would shame those stars. 
As daylight doth a lamp ; her eyes in heaTen 20 
Would through the airy region stream so bright 
That birds would sing and think it were not night. 
See, how she leans her cheek upon her hand ! 
O9 that I were a gloYt upon that hand. 
That I might touch that cheek! 

Jul. Ay me ! 

Rom* She speaks : 

O9 speak agaby bright angel ! for thou art 
As glorious to this night, bnng o'er my head, 
As is a winged messenger of heayen 
Unto the white?uptumed wondering eyes 
Of mortals that fell back to gaze on him, 30 

When he bestrides the lazy-pacing clouds 
And sails upon the bosom of the air. 

JisL O Romeo, Romeo ! wherefore art thou Romeo i 
Deny thy fether and refuse thy name ; 
Or, if thou wilt not, be but sworn my loTe^ 
And I '11 no longer be a Capulet. 

Rom. {jiitde} Shall I hear more, or diall I speak at this ? 

Jul. 'Tis but thy name that is my enemy ; 
Thou art thyself, though not a Montague. 
What 's Mcmtague ? it is nor hand, nor foot, 40 
Nor arm, n<^ fiice, nor any other part 
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Belonging to a man. O, be smne other name ! 
What't in a name i that which we call a roee 
By any other name would smell as sweet ; 
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd, 
Retain that dear perfection which he owes 
Without that title. Romeo, doff thy name. 
And for thy name, which is no part of thee^ 
Take all myself. 

Rom. I take thee at thy word : 

Call me but love, and I '11 be new baptized ; 50 
Henceforth I never will be Romeo. 

Jul. What man art thou, that, thus bescreen'd in night. 
So stumblest on my counsel i 

Rom. By a name 

I know not how to tell thee who I am : 
My name, dear saint, is hateful to myselfy 
Because it is an enemy to thee ; 
Had I it written, I would tear the word. 

JuL My ears have yet not drunk a hundred words^ 
Of thy tongue's uttering, yet I know the sound : 
Art thou not Romeo, and a Montague ? 60 

Rom. Neither, fair maid, if either thee dislike. 

Jul. How camest thou hither, tell me, and wherefore ? 
The orchard walls are high and hard to climb. 
And the place death, considering who thou art, 
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If any of my kinsmen find thee here. 

Rom. With love's light wings did I o'er-perch these walls. 
For stony limits cannot hold love out : 
And what love can do, that dares love attempt ; 
Therefore thy kinsmen are no let to me. 

Jul. If they do see thee, they will murder thee. 70 

Rom. Alacki there lies more peril in thine eye 

Than twenty of their swords : look thou but ^weet. 
And I am proof against their enmity. 

JuL I would not for the world they saw thee here. 

Rom. I have night's cloak to hide me from their eyes ; 
And but thou love me, let them find me here : 
My life were better ended by their hate, 
Than death lu-orogued, wanting of thy love. 

JuL By whose direction found'st thou out this place ? 

Rom. By love, that first did prompt me to inquire ; 80 
He lent me counsel, and I lent him eyes. 
I am no pilot ; yet, wert thou as fiur 
As that vast shore wash'd with the fiirthest sea, 
I would adventure for such merchandise. 

JuL Thou know'st the mask of night is on my face. 
Else would a maiden blush bepaint my cheek 
For that which thou hast heard me speak to-night. 
Fain would I dwell on form, fain, fein deny 
What I have spoke : but fiu«well compliment I 
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Doet thou loie me ? I know thoa wflt 9aj * Ay/ 
And I will take thy word : yet, if thou awear'st, 
Thoa maytt prove &lte: at lorerf* perjuries, 
They ny, Joire lai^hs. O gentle Romeo, 
If thoa dost love, proaounce it fiuthfiilly : 
Or if thoa think'st I am too quickly won, 
I 'U frown and be perverse and say thee nay, 
Sp thoa wilt woo ; but else, not for the world. 
In truth, fiur Montague, I am too fend ; 
And therefore thou mayst think my 'haviour light : 
But trost me, gentleman, I 'U prove more true too 
Than those that have more cunning to be strange. 
I should have been more strange, I must confess, 
But diat thou overheard'st, ere I was ware. 
My true love's passion : therefore pardon me. 
And not impute thb yielding to light love. 
Which the dark night hath so diKOvered. 

Rom. Lady, by yonder blessed moon I swear. 

That tips with silver all these fruit-tree tops, — 

Jul, O, swear not by the moon, th' inconstant moon. 
That monthly changes in her circled orb, i lo 

Lest that thy love prove likewise variable. 

Rom. What shall I swear by i 

Jui. Do not swear at all | 

Or, if thou wilt, swear by thy ^acious self. 
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Wbich is the god of my idolatry^ 
Andl'UbefieTethee. 

R&m. If my hetrt's dear loTe — 

JuL Well, do not swear : although I joy in thee^ 
I hare no joy of thia contract to-night : 
It is too rash, too unadvisedy too sudden. 
Too like the li^tning, which doth cease to be 
Ere one can say < It lightens.' Sweet, good night ! 
This bud of lore^ by summer's ripening breath, 121 
May prove a beanteous flower idien next we meet. 
Good night, good night ! as sweet repose and rest 
Come to thy heart as that widiin my breast ! 

Rom. O, wilt thou kaTe me so unsatisfied ? 

Jul. What satisBicdon canst thou have to-night ? 

Rom. The exchange of thy love's feithful fow for mine. 

Jul. 1 gave thee mine before thou didst request it : 
And yet I would it were to give again. 

Rom. Wouldst thou withdraw it ? for what purpose, love? 

Jul. But to be frank, and gi?e it thee again. 131 

And yet I wish but for the thing I haves 
My bounty is as boundless as the sea. 
My love as deep i the more I give to thee, 
The more I have, for both are infinite. 
I hear sosie noise within ; dear love, adieu I 

[^Nura €0Us wuUh. 
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Anon, good^nnrae ! Sweet Montague^ be true. 
Stay but a little, I will come again. [^Exit. 

Rom, O blessed, blessed night ! I am afeard. 

Being in night, all this is but a dream, 140 

Too flattering-sweet to be substantiaL 
Re-enter Julut^ above. 

Jul. Three words, dear Romeo, and good night indeed. 
If that thy bent of lore be honourable, 
Thy purpose marriage, send me word to-morrow. 
By one that I 'U procure to come to thee. 
Where and what time thou wilt perform the rite. 
And all my fortunes at thy foot I 'U ky. 
And follow thee my lord throughout the world. 

Nurse. \JVitbm\ Madam! 

Jul. I come, anon. — But if thou meanest not well, 15c 
I do beseech thee — 

Nurse. [»7/*m] Madam! 

Jul. By and by, I come: — 

To cease thy suit, and leave me to my grkf : 
To-morrow will I send. 

Rom. So thrive my soul,— > 

Jul. A thousand times good night i [Exh. 

Rom. A thousand times the worse, to want thy light. 
-Love goes toward love^ as schoolboys from their 
boolLs, 
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Bat lore from lo?e^ toward school with heaTy looks. 

[^Rettrai^ slowly* 

Re^efUer Juliet^ atovi. 

«/«/• Hist ! RomeOy hist ! — O, for a falconer's Toice, 
To lure this tassel-gentle back again 1 i6o 

Bondage is hoarse^ and may not speak aloud | 
Else would I tear the ca?e whore Echo lies. 
And make her airy tongue more hoarse than mine. 
With repetition of my Romeo's name. 
Romeo! 

Rom. It is my soul that calls upon my name : 

How silver-sweet sound loTera' tongues by night, 
Like softest music to attending ears ! 

Jul. Romeo! 

Rom. My dear ? 

Jul. At what o'clock to-morrow 

Shall I send to thee ? 

Rom. At the hour of ninew 

JuL I will not fidl : 'tb twenty years till then. 170 

I have forgot why I did call thee back. 

Rom. Let me stand here till thou remember it. 

Jul. I shall forget, to hayci thee stiU stand there, 
Remembering how I loye thy company. 

Rom. And I '11 still stay, to haTe thee still forget, 
45 



ActiLSaffi. ^n The Tragedy of 

Forgettbg any odier hone imt this. 

ML 'Tit tlmott morning ; I would have thee gone : 
And yet no fiuther than a wanton's bird, 
Who leta it hop a little from hxx hand. 
Like a poor prisoner in his twisted gyres, i8o 

And with a silk thread phcks it back agam, 
So loving- jealous of his liberqr. 

Rom. I would I were thy Imrd. 

JuL Sweet, so would 1 1 

Yet I should kill thee with much cherishing. 
Good night, good night ! parting is such sweet sorrow 
That I shall 9Xf good night till it be monrow. \Emi. 

Rom. Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thy breast ! 
Would I were sleep and peace, so sweet to rest ! 
Hence will I to my ghostly fiither's cell, 189 

His help to crare and my dear hap to tell. [Emi. 



Scene III. 

Friar Lawrene^t cett. 

Enter Friar Laurence^ with a basket. 

Fri. L. The grey-eyed morn smiles on the frowning night. 
Chequering the eastern clouds with streaks of light ; 
And flecked darkness like a drunkard reels 
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From forth da/t path and Tkan't fiery whedt: 
Now, ere the sun advance hit burning eye» 
The day to cheer and night's dank dew to dry^ 
I must up-fiU this osier cage of ours 
With baleful weeds and precious-juiced flowers. 
The earth that 's nature's mother is her tomb ; 
What is her burying grave, that is hor womb : lo 
And from her womb children of divers kind 
We sucking on her natural bosom find. 
Many for many virtues excellent, 
None but for some, and yet all different* 
O, mickle is the powerful grace that lies 
In herbs, plants, stones, and their true qualities : 
For nought so vile that on the earth doth live. 
But to the earth some special good doth give ; 
Nor aught so good, but, strainM from that fair use. 
Revolts from true birth, stumbling on abuse : 20 
Virtue itself turns vice, being misapplied. 
And vice sometime 's by action dignified* 
Within the in&nt rind of this small flower 
Poison hath residence, ^md medicine power : 
For this, being smelt, with that part cheers each part. 
Being tasted, slays all senses with the heart* 
Two such opposed kings encamp them still 
In man as well as herbs, grace and rude will ; 
47 
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Aod iHiere die worser is predominant, 

Full aoon the canker death eats op that plant. 30 

Enier Romeo* 

Rom, Good morrow^ fiither. 

JFW. L. Benedidte! 

What early tongue so sweet saluteth me i 

Young son, it argues a distempered head 

So soon to bid good morrow to thy bed : 

Care keeps his watch in every old man's eye, 

And where care lodges, sleep will never lie ; 

But where unbruised youth with unstufF'd brain 

Doth couch his limbs, there golden sleep doth reign : 

Therefore thy earliness doth me assure 

Thou art up-roused by some distemperature | 40 

Or if not so, then here I hit it right. 

Our Romeo hath not been in bed to-night. 

Rom. That last is true ; the sweeter rest was mine. 

Frs. L. God pardon sin ! wast thou with Rosaline? 

Rom. With Rosaline, my ghostly &ther ? no ; 
I have forgot that name and that name's woe. 

FrL L. That's my good son : but where hast thou been 
then? 

Rom. I '11 tell thee ere thou ask it me again. 
I have been feasting with mine enemy ; 
48 
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Where on a sadden one hath wounded me^ 50 

That's by me wounded : both our remedies 
Within thy help and holy physic lies : 
I bear no hatred, blessed man, for, lo. 
My intercession likewise steads my foe. 

Fri, L. Be plain, good son, and homely in thy drift ; 
Riddling confession finds but riddling shrift. 

Rom. Then plainly know my heart's dear love is set 
On the Bur daughter of rich Capulet : 
As mine on hers, so hers is set on mine ; 
And all combined, save what thou must combine 60 
By holy marriage : when, and where, and how. 
We met, we woo'd and made exchange of tow, 
I '11 tell thee as we pass ; but this I pray. 
That thou consent to marry us to-day. 

Fri, L. Holy Saint Francis, what a change is here 1 
Is Rosaline, that thou didst love so dear. 
So soon forsaken ? young men's love then lies 
Not truly in their hearts, but in their eyes. 
Jesu Maria, what a deal of brine 
Hath wash'd thy sallow cheeks for Rosaline ! 70 
How much salt water thrown away in waste. 
To season love, that of it doth not taste ! 
The sun not yet thy sighs from heaven clears. 
Thy old groans ring yet in mine ancient ears ; 
•8 1/ 49 
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Loy here upon thy cheek the turn doth sit 

Of an old tear that is not wash'd off* yet : 

If e'er thou wast thyself and these woes thine^ 

Thou and diese woes were all for Rosaline; 

And art thou changed? pronounce this sentence 

then; 
Women may fidl when there *b no strength in men. 

Rom. Thou chid'st me oft for loving Rosaline. 8i 

Fru L» For doting, not for loving, pupil mine. 

Rom. And bad'st me bury We. 

FrL L. Not in a grave, 

To lay one in, another out to have. 

Rom. I pray thee, chide not; she whom I love 
now 
Doth grace for grace and love for love allow ; 
The other did not so. 

FrL L. O, she knew well 

Thy love did read by rote and could not spelL 

But come, young waverer, come, go with me. 

In one respect I '11 thy assistant be ; 90 

For this alliance may so happy prove. 

To turn your households' rancour to pure love. 

Rom. O, let us hence ; I stand on sudden haste. 

FrL L. Wisely and slow | they stumble that run hsL 

[^Exeunt. 
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Scene IV. 

A street. 
Enter BenvoBo and Mereuth* 

Mer, Where the deTil should this Romeo be? 
Came he not home to-night ? 

Ben. Not to his fether's ; I spoke with his man. 

Mer. Ahf that same pale hard-hearted wench^ that 
Rosaline, 
Torments him so that he wiU sure run mad. 

Ben. Tybalt, the kinonan to old Capulet, 
Hath sent a letter to his father's house. 

JMer. A challenge, on my life. 

Ben. Romeo will answer it. 

Mer. Any man that can write may answer a letter. lo 

Ben. Nay, he will answer the letter's master, how 
he dares, being dared. 

Mer. Alas, poor Romeo, he is already dead! 
stabbed with a white wench's black eye ; shot 
thorough the ear with a lore-song ; the very pin 
of his heart cleft with the blind bow-boy's butt* 
shaft : and is he a man to encounter Tybalt ? 

Ben. Why, what is Tybalt? 

Mer. More than prince of cats, I can tdl you. O, 
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he's the courageous captain of compliments, ao 
He fights as you sing prick-song» keeps time, 
distance and proportion ; rests me his minim 
rest, one, two, and the third in your bosom : 
the Tery butcher of a silk button, a duellist, a 
duellist ; a gentleman of die very first house, of 
the first and second cause: ah^ the immortal 
passado ! the punto rererso ! the hai ! 

Ben. The what? 

Met. The pox of such antic, lisping, aflecting £ui- 

tasticoes ; these new tuners of accents ! * By 30 
Jesu, a very good blade ! a very tall man ! a 
very good whore ! ' Why, is not this a lament- 
able thing, grandsire, that we should be thus 
afflicted with these strange flies, these ^hion- 
mongers, these perdona-mi's, who stand so much 
on the new form that they cannot sit at ease on 
the old bench ? O, their bones, their bones ! 
Enter Romeo, 

Sen. Here comes Romeo, here comes Romeo. 

Mer. Without his roe, like a dried herring : O flesh, 

flesh, how art thou fishificd ! Now is he for the 40 
numbers that Petrarch flowed in : Laura to his 
lady was but a kitchen- wench; marry, she had 
a better lofe to be«rhyme her $ Dido, a dowdy ; 
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Cleopatra, a gipsy ; Helen and Hero, hildingt 
and harlots ; Thbbe, a grey eye or so, but not 
to the purpose. Signior Romeo, bon jour! 
there's a French salutation to your French slop. 
You gare us the counterfeit feirly last night. 

Rom. Good morrow to you both. What counter- 
feit did I give you ? 50 

Mer. The slip, sir, the slip; can you not con- 



ceive 



> 



Rom. Pardon, good Mercutio, my bunness was 
great, and in such a case as mine a man may 
strain courtesy. 

Mer. That 's as much as to say, Such a case as yours 
constrains a man to bow in the hams. 

Rom. Meaning, to court'sy. 

Mer. Thou hast most kindly hit it. 

Rom. A most courteous exposition. 60 

Mer. Nay, I am the very pink of courtesy. 

Rom. Pink for flower. 

Mer. Right. 

Rom. Why, then is my pump well flowered. 

Mer. Well said : follow me this jest now, till thou 
hast worn out thy pump, that, when the single 
sole of it is worn, die jest may remain, after the 
wearing, solely angular. 
ss 
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Rom, O trngk-toled jest, aoldy aingnlar for the 

ttogleneaa ! 70 

Mer, Come between us, good Benvolio ; 117 wit8 

fiunt. 
Ronu Switch and qnirt^ switch and spurs ; or I *I1 

cry a match. 
Mer. Nay, if thy wits run the wild-goose chase, I 

have done ; for thou hast more of the wild-goose 

in one of thy wits than« I am sure, I have in my 

whole five : was I with you there for the goose ? 
Rom, Thou wast nerer with me for anything when 

thou wast not there for the goose. 80 

Mer, I will bite thee by the ear for that jest. 
Rom, Nay, good goose, bite not. 
Mer, Thy wit is a very bitter sweetbg ; it is a most 

sharp sauce. 
Rom, And is it not well served in to a sweet 

goose ? 
Mer, O, here's a wit of cheveril, that rtretches 

from an inch narrow to an ell broad ! 
Rom, I stretch it out for that word < broad ; * 

which added to the goose, proves thee hi 90 

and wide a broad goose. 
Mer, Why, is not this better now than groaning 

for loye ? now art thou sociable, now art thou 
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Romeo ; now art thou what thou art^ by art as 
well as by nature: for this drivelling love is 
like a great natural, that runs lolling up and 
down to hide his bauble in a hole. 

Bm* Stop there, stop there. 

Mer. Thou denrest me to stop in my tale against 

the hair. lOO 

Ben. Thou wouldst else hare made thy tale 
large. 

Mer. Of thou art deceiyed ; I would have made it 
short : for I was come to the whole depth of 
my tale, and meant indeed to occupy the argu- 
ment no longer. 

Rom. Here 's goodly gear ! 

Enter Nurse and Peter. 

Mer. A sail, a sail ! 

Ben. Two, two ; a shirt and a smock. 

Nurse. Peter! lie 

Peter. Anon i 

Nurse. My &n, Peter. 

Mer. Good Peter, to hide her face ; for her £m 's 
the £urer of the two. 

Nurse. God ye good morrow, gentlemen. 

Mer. God ye good den, fiur gentfeweman. 

Nurse. Is it good den ? 
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Mer. 'TU no lets, I tell you ; for the bawdy hand 
of the dial is now upon the prick of noon. 

Nura. Out upon yon ! what a man are you ! 120 

Ram. One, gentlewoman, that God hath made him- 
self to mar. 

Nuru. By my troth, it is well said; 'for himself to 
mar,' quoth a' i Gentlemen, can any of you 
tell me where I may find the young Romeo ? 

Rom. I can tell you; but young Romeo will be 
older when you have found him than he was 
when you sought him : I am the youngest of 
that name, for &ult of a worse. 

Nurse. You say welL 1 3c 

Met. Yea, is the worst well? yery well took, i' 
^th ; wisely, wisely. 

Nurse. If you be he^ sir, I desire some confidence 
with you. 

Ben. She will indite him to some supper. 

Mer. A bawd, a bawd, a bawd ! So ho ! 

Rom. What hast thou found ? 

Mer. No hare^ sir ; unless a hare^ sir, in a leatea 
pCf that is something stale and hoar ere it be 
spent. C^^/* 14JO 

An old hare hoar. 
And an old hare hoar, 
§6 
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Is very good meat in lent: 
But a hare that is hoar. 
Is too much for a score, 
When it hoars ere it be spent. 

RomeOy will you come to your father's i we 'II 

to dinner thither* 
Honu I will follow you. 
Mer. Farewell, ancient lady; farewell, ZSsnging} 150 

'lady, lady, lady.' 

[Exeunt MercuHo and Benvolio. 
Nurse. Marry, fiu'ewell I I pray you, sir, what 

saucy merchant was this, that was so fiiU of his 

ropery? 
Rom. A gentleman, nurse, that loyes to hear himself 

talk, and will speak more in a minute than he 

will stand to in a month. 
Nurse. An a' speak any thing against me, I 'U take 

him down, an a' were lustier than he is, and 

twenty such Jacks ; and if I cannot, I 'U find 160 

those that shall. Scurvy knave ! I am none 

of his flirt-gills ; I am none of his skains-mates. 

[Turning to Peter'] And thou must stand by too, 

and suffer every knave to use me at his pleasure ? 
Peter. 1 saw no man use you at his pleasure ; if I 

had, my weapon should quickly have been out, 

S7 
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I warrant yon : I dare draw as soon as another 
man, if I see occasion in a good quarrel and 
the law on my side. 

Nurse. Now» afore God, I am so yexed that eyery 170 
part about me quivers. Scurry knaye ! Pray 
you, sir, a word : and as I told you, my young 
lady bade me inquire you out ; what she bade 
me say, I will keep to myself: but first let me 
tell ye, if ye should lead her into a fool's para- 
dise, as they say, it were a very gross kind of 
behayiour, as they say : for the gentlewoman is 
young, and therefore^ if you should deal double 
with her, truly it were an ill thing to be 
offered to any gentlewoman, and yery weak 180 
dealing. 

Rom. Nurse, commend me to thy lady and mistress. 
I protest unto thee— 

Nurse. Good heart, and, i' fiuth, I will tell her as 
much: Lord, Lord, she will be a joy&l 
woman. 

Rom. What wilt thou tell her, nurse i thou dost not 
mark me. 

Nurse. I will tell her, sir, that you do protest; 
which, as I take it, is a gentlemanlike offer. 190 

Rohl Bid her deyise 

ft 
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Some means to come to shrift this afternoon } 
And there she shall at Friar Laurence' cell 
Be shrived and married. Here is for thy pains. 

Nurse. No, truly, sir ; not a penny. 

Rom. Go to ; I say you shall. 

Nurse. This afternoon, sir? well, she shall be 
there. 

Rom. And stay, good nurse, behind the abbey-wall : 
Within this hour my man shall be with thee, 200 
And bring thee cords made like a tackled stair ; 
Which to the high top-gallant of my joy 
Must be my convoy in the secret night 
Farewell ; be trusty, and I '11 quit thy pains : 
Farewell ; commend me to thy mistress. 

Nurse. Now God in heaven bless thee 1 Hark you, sir. 

Rom. What say'st thou, my dear nurse ? 

Nurse. Is your man secret ? Did you ne'er hear say. 
Two may keep counsel, putting one away ? 

Rom. I warrant thee, my man 's as true as steel. aio 

Nurse. Well, sir ; my mistress is the sweetest lady 
— Lord, Lord! when 'twas a little pratmg 
thing — O, there is a nobleman in town, one 
Paris, that would fain lay knife aboard; but 
she, good soul, had as lieve see a toad, a very 
toad, as see him. I anger her sometimes, and 

S9 
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tell her that Paris is the properer man; but, I '11 
warrant you, when I say so, she looks as pale 
as any clout in the yersal world. Doth not 
rosemary and Romeo begin both with a letter ? a20 

Rom. Ay, nurse; what of that? both with 
an R. 

Nurse. Ah, mocker ! that 's the dog's name ; R is 
for the — ^No; I know it begins with some 
other letter — and she hath the prettiest sen- 
tentious of it, of you and rosemary, that it 
would do you good to hear it. 

Rom. Commend me to thy lady. 

Nurse. Ay, a thousand times. [^Exst Romeo.^ 

Peter ! 230 

Pet. Anon? 

Nurse. Peter, take my &n, and go before, and 

apace. [EKeuni, 

Scene V. 

Capuleis orchard. 

Enter JuRet. 

Jul. The clock struck nine when I did send the nurse ; 

In half an hour she promised to return. 

Perchance she cannot meet him : that 's not so. 
60 
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O, she is lame ! love's heralds should be thoughts, 

Which ten times &ster glide than the san's beams. 

Driving back shadows over louring hills : 

Therefore do nimble-pinion'd doves draw love, 

And therefore hath the wind-swift Cupid wings. 

Now is the sun upon the highmost hill 

Of this day's journey, and from nine till twelve lO 

Is three long hours ; yet she is not come. 

Had she affections and warm youthful blood. 

She would be as swif^ in motion as a ball ; 

My words would bandy her to my sweet love. 

And his to me : 

But old folks, many feign as they were dead ; 

Unwieldy, slow, heavy and pale as lead. 

Enter Nurse^ with Peter. 

O God, she comes ! O honey nurse, what news ? 

Hast thou met with him ? Send thy man away. 
Nurse. Fttetf stay at the gate. ^Exit Peter. 20 

Jul. Now, good sweet nurse, — O Lord, why look'st 
thou sad ? 

Though news be sad, yet tell them merrily ; 

If good, thou shamest the music of sweet news 

By playing it to me with so sour a fiice. 
Nurse. I am a- weary ; give me leave a while. 
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Fie, how my bones ache ! what a jaunce have I had ! 

JuL I would thou hadst my booea and I thy news : 

Nay, come» I pray thee, apeak ; good, good nurae, 
apeak. 

Nurse, Jeau, what haate i can you not atay a while ? 

Do you not see that I am oat of breath ? 30 

Jul. How art thou out of breath, when thou haat breath 
To aay to me that thou art out of breath ? 
The excuae that thou doat make in thia delay 
la longer than the tale thou doat excuae* 
la thy newa good, or bad ? anawer to that ; 
Say either, and I '11 atay the circumatance : 
Let me be aatiafied, ia 't good or bad ? 

Nurse, Well, you have made a aimple choice ; you 
know not how to chooae a man : Romeo ! no, 
not he ; though hia hct be better than any man'a, 40 
yet hia leg excela all men'a ; and for a hand, and 
a foot, and a body, though they be not to be 
talked on, yet they are paat compare : he ia not 
the flower of courtesy, but, I '11 warrant him, aa 
gentle aa a lamb. Go thy waya, wench ; aerve 
God. What, have you dined at home ? 

Jul, No, no : but all thia did I know before. 

What aaya he of our marriage ? what of that ? 

Nurse, Lord, how my head achea i what a head haye I ! 

6c 
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It beats as it would &11 in twenty pieces. $o 

My back o' t' other side, — ah^ my back, my back ! 

fieshrew your heart for sending me about. 

To catch my death with jauncing up and down ! 
Jul. V faith) I am sorry that thou art not welL 

Sweety sweet, sweet nurse, tell me, what says my 
love? 
Nwne. Your love says, like an honest gentleman, 

and a courteous, and a kind, and a handsome, 

and, I warrant, a virtuous, — ^Where is your 

mother ? 
JuL Where is my mother ! why, she is within ; 60 

Where should she be ? How oddly thou repliest ! 

* Your love says, like an honest gentleman. 

Where is your mother ? ' 
Nurse. O God's lady dear 1 

Are you so hot? marry, come up, I trow$ 

Is this the poultice for my aching bones? 

Henceforward do your messages yourself. 
Jul Here 's such a coil ! come, what says Romeo i 
Nurse. Have you got leave to go to shrift to^y ? 
Jul. I have. 
Nurse. Then hie you hence to Friar Laurence' cell ; 70 

There stays a husband to make you a wife : 

Now comes the wanton blood vi^ in your cheeks, 

«3 
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They '11 be in scarlet straight at any news. 
Hie you to church ; I must another way^ 
To fetch a ladder, by the which your lore 
Must climb a bird's nest soon when it is dark ; 
I am the drudge, and toil in your delight ; 
But you shall bear the burthen soon at night 
Go ; I '11 to dinner $ hie you to the cell. 
JuL Hie to high fortune ! Honest nurse, farewell. 80 

[Exeunt, 



Scene VI. 

Friar Laurence* s ceU. 

Enter Friar Laurence and Romeo. 

Fri. L. So smile the heavens upon this holy act 
That after-hours with sorrow chide us not ! 

Rom* Amen, amen ! but come what sorrow can, 
It cannot countervail the exchange of joy 
That one short minute gives me in her sight : 
Do thou but close our hands with holy words^ 
Then love-devouring death do what he dare. 
It is enough I may but call her mine. 

Fru L. These violent delights have violent ends. 

And in their triumph die; like fire and powder 10 

«4 
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Which M they kiw conaoiiie : the fweeteit honey 
Is loathsome m his own ddidoasoess. 
And in the taste coofirands the appetite : 
Therefore, lofe moderately; loog love doth so| 
Too swift arrives as tardy as too slow. 

Eniir JuSet. 

Here comes the lady. O, so light a foot 

Will ne'er wear oat the everlasting flint. 

A lover may bestride the gossamer 

That idles m the wanton summer air. 

And yet not &U } so light is vanity. 20 

Jul, Good even to my ghostly confessor. 

Fri. L. Romeo shall thank thee, daughter, for us both. 

Jul. As much to him, else is his thanks too nnich. 

Ronu Ah, Juliet, if the measure of thy joy 

Be heap'd like mine, and that thy dcffl be more 
To blazon it, then sweeten with thy breath 
This neighbour air, and let rich music's tongue 
Unfold the ima^ned happiness tiiat both 
Receive in either by this dear encoonter. 

Jid. Conceit, more rich in matter than m word% 30 
Brags of his substance, not of ornament : 
They are but beggars that can count thdr worth } 
But my true love is grown to such excess, 

•8/ •S 



Act III. sc i. 4m The Tragedy of 

I cannot 0itm np timi of half my wealth. 
FW* Zr. Come, comcf with me, and we will make thort 
work; 
For, by your kayea, yon dutU not stay alone 
Till holy chnrdi incorporate two in one. ^Etcami, 



Act Third. 
Scene I. 

jf piARc place 
EnUr MereuiiOf BenvoRoy Page^ and ServaiU. 

Bern. I pray thee, good Mercutto, let's retire: 
Tht day is hot» the Capulets abroad, 
Andy if we meet» we shall not 'scape a brawl | 
For now these hot days is the mad blood stirring. 

Mer. Thou art like one of those fellows that when 
he enters the confines of a tayem claps me his 
sword upon the table, and says * God send me 
no need of thee! ' and by the operation of the 
second cup draws it on the drawer^ m^ien in- 
deed there is no need. lO 

Bm. Am I like such a fellow ? 
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Met. Come, come, tlioa art tt h«l a Jack mi fhj 
mood at any in Italy, and at soon moved to be 
moody, and at toon moody to be moved* 

Bm. And what to? 

Mer, Nay, an there were two tadi, we thoaU have 
none thortly, for one would kill the oUier. 
Thoa ! why, thoa wik quarrel with a man that 
hath a hair more, or a hair lett, in hit beard 
than thou hatt: dioa wilt <{iiarrel wkb a man ao 
for cracking nntt, having no other reason but 
becante thou hatt hazel eyet; what eye, but 
mch an eye^ would spy out such a ipiarrel ? thy 
head it at fuU of quarrdt at an egg it fUl of 
meat, and yet thy head hadi been beaten as 
addle at an egg for quarrelMng: Aon hatt 
quarrelled with a man for coughii^ m the 
ttreet, becante he hath wakened thy dog that 
hath lain atleep in the tun : didtt tlum not fidl 
out with a tailor fer wearmg hit new doublet 30 
before Eatter ? with another, for tying hb new 
shoes with old riband i and yet thou wilt tutor 
me from quarrelling ! 

Aa. An I were so apt to quarrel as thou art, any 
man should buy the fee-simple of my life for 
an hour and a quarter. 
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Met. Tha h^^Aapkt Onnple! 

£iUer Tjtalt and toberu 

Ben. By my head, here come the CapiileCt» 

Mir. By tay heel, I cue not 

Tyh. Pofow me dose, for I wUl apeak to them. 40 

Gentkmeo, good den s a word with one of yon. 
Mer. And but one word with one of ut? couple it 

with tomethmg I make it a word and a blow. 
TyL Yon ihall find me wgit enon^ to that, air, an 

yoa will fife me occaoon. 
Mer. Conld yon not take tome oceaaion withont 

firing? 
Tyb. Mercotio, then cooaort^at with Romeo^ — 
Mer. Conaort! uriiat, doat thoo make «a minatrela f 

an thou make minatiek of na, look to hear noth* 50 

ingbntdiaoorda: here'amyfiddleatidL; here'a 

that ahall make you dance. '2«oonda, conaort! 
Bm. We talk herein the public haunt of mens 

Either withdraw unto aome prirate plae^ 

Or reaaon odkUy o£jom grievancea. 

Or elae depart 1 here all eyea gaie on ua. 
JKf^r. Men'a eyea were made to look, and let 
gaze; 

I will not budge for no man*a pleaauio^ L 
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Tyb. Welli peace be with you, sir: here cenea oqft man. 
Mer. But I 'U be haog'd, dr^ if he wear your fivery: 60 

Many, go before to field, he'll be your foUower; 

Your worship in that aenae vmj call him man. 
Tyb. Romeo, the lore I bear thee can afibrd 

No better term than thia^-^-thoa art a villaio. 
jRm. Tybalt, the reaMm that I have to love thee 

Doth much ezcuae the a^iertammg rage 

To 0uch a greeting s lillain am I none ; 

Therefore fiirewell ; I aee thou knoVat ipe not. 
TyK Boy, this shall not excuse the injuries 

That thou hast done me ; therefore turn and draw. 
Rom. I do protest, 1 neier injured thee^ 71 

But loye thee better than thou canst devise 

Till thou Shalt know the reason of my love: 

And so» good Capulet,— which name I tender 

As dearly as mine own,-- he aalkfied. 
^ir. O calm, dishonourable^ vile submisstoa! 

AUa stoccata carries it away. [^Drawi. 

Tybalt, you rat-catdier, will you walk i 
Tyb. What wouldst thou have with me? 
Mtr. Good king of cats, nothing but one of year 80 
nine Hves, that I mean to make bold withal^ 
and, as yoo shall use me hereaftor, dry^wit the 
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lett of the e(gliL W31 joa pluck your tword 
OQtof littpilcherby theeart^ make hasten lest 
ndfie be about your ears eie it be out. 

Tyi. I am for yoiu [^Drawmg. 

Rom. Gentk iforootio, pot ^j nqpier op. 

Mtr. Come, cur, yoor paaiado. C^^J&^ 

Rom. Draw, Beoiolio ; beat down thev weapons. 

Geatlenwn» ton sbarae» forbear this oatnigel 90 
Tybalt, Meicatie, the prince expressly hath 
Forbid this baoifyiog b Verona streets c 
Hold, Tybalt! good Mercntio ! 

[Tyiak mubr Romeo's arm staht Mgraoio 
mkdjtm mkh Us /Mowers. 

Mer. I am hurt ; 

A plagne o' both yoor honses ! I am sped: 
Is he gone^ and hadi nothing? 

Bern. What, art ^on hurt? 

Mer. Ay, ay, a scratdi, a scratdi { marry, 'tis enough. 
Where is my page i Go, liUain, fi^ch a suigeon. 

l^EsdeP^ge. 

Rom. Courage^ man ; the hnrt cannot be much. 

Mer. No, 'tis not so deep as a wdl, nor so wide as 
a church-door; but 'tis enough, 'twill senre: 100 
ask (orjjfKt to-morrow, and you shdl find me a 
grave man. I am peppered, I warrant, 6x this 
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world. A i^gue o' both your houietl 
'Zounds, a dog, a rat, a mousey a cat, to 
•cratch a man to death ! a braggart, a rogue, a 
▼illain, that fights by the book of arithmetic 1 
Why the devil came yoa between us ? I was 
hurt under your arm* 

Rom. I thought all for the best. 

Mer. Help me into some house, Benrolio^ no 

Or I shall &mt. A plague o' both your houses! 
They have made worms' meat of me: I have it. 
And soundly too : your houses 1 

[^Etceimt MircuHo and Btm^oSo. 

Rom. This gentleman, the prince's near ally. 
My very friend, hath got this mortal hurt 
In my behalf; my reputation stain'd 
With Tybalt's slander,— Tybalt, that an hour 
Hath been my kinsman : O sweet Juliet, 
Thy beauty hath made me effeminate. 
And m my temper sofren'd valour's steel 1 iio 

Ri^aitir BmwiBo. 

Bm. O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercutio 's dead t 
That gallant spirit hath aspired the clouds. 
Which too untimely here did scorn the earth. 

Rom, This day's bbck htt on more days doth depend } 

7« 
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Thit bttt begins the woe others iBDtt encL 

Re^etUer Tyhalt. 
Bm. Here comes the furious Tybalt back again* 
Rom. AliYCy in triumph f and Mercutio slain ! 
Away to heaven, respective lenity, 
And fire-eyed fiiry be my conduct now ! 
Now, Tybalt, take the ^villain' back again 130 
That late thou gavest me ; for Mercutio's soul 
Is but a little way above our heads. 
Staying for thine to keep him company : 
Either thou, or I, or both, must go with him. 
Tyh, Thou, wretched boy, that didst consort him here, 

Shalt with him hence. 
Rom, This shall determine that. 

^beyfgbti Tyhdtfclb. 
Bern. Romeo, away, be gone ! 

The citizens are up, and Tybalt slam : 
Stand not amazed : the prince will doom thee death 
If thou art taken : hence, be gone, away i 140 

Rom. O, I am fortune's fool ! 
Bau Why dost thou stay ? 

[^Exii Romeo* 
Enter CitizeuSf tsfc, 
FurH Gu Which way ran he that kill'd Mercutio i 
n 
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Tybalt, that mnrderar, which way laa ht ? 
Bern. There lies that Tybalt. 
FuTMiCku Up^air, go withme; 

I charge thee io the prince's oamet obey. 

Eniir Prmeff attended ; Monti^ue^ Capulet^ their Wtves^ 
and othert, 

Prin. Where are the vile beginners of this fray i 

Sen. O noble prince, I can discover all 

The unlucky manage of this fittal brawl : 

There lies the man, skin by young Romeo, 

That slew thy kinsman, brave Mercutio. 1 50 

La. C^. Tybalt, my cousin ! O my brother's child ! 
O prince! O cousin I husband! O, the blood is spilt 
Of my dear kinsman i Prince, as thou art true^ 
For blood of ours^ shed Uood of MonUgue» 
O cousin, cousin ! 

Prm. Benvolio, who beg^ this bloody fray i 

Ben, Tybalt, here slain, whom Romeo's hand did sky ; 
Romeo that q>oke him fiur, bid him bethink 
How nice the quarrel was, and urged withal 
Tour high dispkasure : all thk uttered 160 

With gentle lu'eath, calm look, knees humbly bow'd. 
Could not take truce with the unruly spleen 
Of Tybalt deaf to peace, bat that he tilu 
n 
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With piercing steel at bold Mercutio't breast ) 
Who, all as hot, turns deadly pomt to pointy 
And, widi a martial scorn, with one hand beats 
Cold death aside, and with the other sends 
It back to Tybalt, whose dexterity 
Retorts it : Romeo he cries alouc^ 
'Hold, friends! friends, part!' and, swifter than 
his tongue, 170 

His agile arm beats down their fiital pomts. 
And 'twixt them rushes ; underneath whose arm 
An envious thrust from Tybalt hit the life 
Of stout Mercutio, and then Tybalt fled : 
But by and by comes back to Romeo, 
Who had but newly entertainM revenge, 
And to't they go like lightning : for, ere I 
Could draw to part them, was stout Tybalt slain ; 
And, as he fell, did Romeo turn and fly ; 
This is the truth, or let Benvolio die. 180 

La, Ci^ He is a kinsman to the Montague, 

Aflecdon makes him felse, he speaks not true : 
Some twenty of them fought in this black strife, 
And all those twenty could but kill one life. 
I beg for jusdce, which thou, prince, must gi?e | 
Romeo slew Tybalt, Romeo must not lire. 

Prm* Romeo slew him, he slew Mercutio ; 
74 
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Who DOW the price of Us dear blood doth owe i 
MoH. Not RooKO^ prince, he was Mercutio's friend ; 
His &iftlt condudet but what the law thould end, 190 
ThelifeofTyhalL 
Prin. And for that oftoce 

Immediacy we do exik him hence : 
I hafe an intefett in your hate's proceeding 
My blood for your rode brawls doth He a«bleeding } 
Bttt I '11 amerce yon with so strong a fine» 
That yott shall all repent the loii of mine 3 
I will be deaf to pleading and excoses ; 
Nor tears nor prayers shall purchase out abnsess 
Therefore use none : let Romeo hence in haste. 
Else, when he 's found, that hour is his last. aoo 
Bear hence this body, and attend our will ; 
Mercy but mnrders^ pardoning those that kilL 

Scene II. 

CapMi tebard. 

Enter JuSei. 

JwL Gallqp apaoe^ you fiery-footed steeds» 
Towards PboBbus' lodging ; such a 
n 
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At PbaethoD wcnM iridp 7<m to tlM WMi, 

And bring in cloody n^^t kmndmmif. 

Spread thy doae curtaia, lo^e-ptrfenning aight. 

That runaways' cyea may wink^ «Dd Romca 

Leap to thaae arms, OBtaUc'd of and unseen. 

Lovers can see to do their aflMuroos rites 

By their own beauties ; or, if lofe be blindy 

It best agrees wixh night Come, civil night, lo 

Thou sober-suited matron, all in Uack, 

And learn roe how to lose a winning match. 

Played Cot a pair of stainless maidenhoods : 

Hood my unmanned blood bating in my cheeks 

With diy black mantle^ till stnoige love grown bold 

Think true love acted mmplt modesty^ 

Come, night, come, Romeo, come^ thou day in night; 

For thoo wih lie mprnt the wings of n^ht 

Whiter than new snow on a raven's back. 

Come, gentle night, come, loving, bbck-broVd night. 

Give me my Rcmieo i and, when he shall die^ 21 

Take him and cut him out in little stars. 

And he will make the fiice of heaven so fine. 

That all the world will be in love with night, 

And pay no worship to the garish sun." 

O, I have bought the mansion of a love. 

But not possessed it, and, thou^ I am add, 

7« 
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Not yet enjoy'd; to teiknm k thn da^ 

At to the night ht/btt tome fatifil 

To 'an nnpiticiit child tfatt hsfli new rabcf jo 

And may not wear them. O, here ce«et my nurse^ 

And the bringi newa, and efcry tongue that apeakt 

But Romeo's name apeakt heaTeidy eloquence. 

Enttr Nune^ with cords. 

Now, nnrte, what newt? What hatt thou there ? 

uie cofdt 
That Romeo bid thee fetch i 
Nmrsi. Ay, ay» the cordt. 

[Throms them tkwm. 
JwL Ay me! what newt? idiy dott tfaon wring thy 

handt? 
Nurse. Ah, weU-a«-day! he't dead, ht'tdead, he't 
dead. 
We are undone^ bdy, we are undone. 
Alack the day! he't gone^ ht't kiU'd, he't dead. 
Jm/. Can heaven be to enTiout ? 

Nurse. Romeo can, 4<^ 

Thoqgjh beaten cannot O Romeo, Romeo ! 
Who efer would have thought it ? Romeo ! 
JuL What deril art thou that dott torment me thut ? 
Thit torture ihould be roar'd in ditmal helL 
ff 
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Hadi Romeo tlm himtelf ? mj thoo but <V 

And that btn mwel * I ' thaU poitoii more 

Than the detth-dartng eye of cockatrice : 

I am Aot I9 if there be each aa I, 

Or those eyes thut, that mi^e Uiee aatwer < L* 

Ifhebetlaio, tay <I;' or if not, no: 50 

Brief aounds determine of my weal or woe. 

Nwrse» I taw the wound, I saw it with mine eyet^ 
God safe the mark !-^ere 00 hit manly breast: 
A piteous corse^ a bloody piteous corse ; 
Pale, pale as ashes, all bedaubed m blood. 
All in gore blood: I swomided at ^ sight. 

JUL O, break, my heart ! poor bankrupt, break at once ! 
To prison, eyes, ne'er look on liberty ! 
Vile earth, to earth resign, end motion here. 
And thou and Romeo press one heavy bier ! 60 

Nursi. O Tybalt, Tybalt, the best friend I had ! 
O courteous Tybslt ! honest gentleman ! 
That e?er I should live to see thee dead ! 

«/«/. What storm is this that blows so contrary ? 
Is Romeo slaughtered, and is Tybalt dead ? 
My dear-loved cousin, and my dearer lord ? 
Then, dreadful trumpet, sound ^ general doom ! 
For who is Bving, if those two are gone i 

Nursi. Tybalt is gone, and Romeo banidied ) 
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Romeo that kill'd him, he it fasnidied. 70 

J^ OGod! did Romeo's hand thedTybalt't Mood? 

Nurse. It did» it did ; alas the day, it did ! 

JvL O serpent heart, hid with a flowering fiice 1 
Did ever dn^on keep so fair a cave ? 
Beautiful tyrant ! fiend angdical ! 
Dove-feather'd raven ! wolvish-ravening lamb ! 
Desfused substance of divinest show ! 
Just opposite to what thou justly seem'st^ 
A damned saint, an honourable villain I 
O nature, what hadst thou to do in hell, 80 

When thou didst bower the qiirit of a fiend 
In mortal paradise of such sweet flesh ? 
Was ever book containing such vile matter 
So fairly bound ? O, that deceit should dwell 
In such a gorgeous palace ! 

Nwrte. There \ no trust. 

No faith, no honesty in men ; all per^ired. 
All forsworn, all naught, all dissemblers. 
Ah, where 's my man ? give me some aqua vitae : 
These grieft, these woes, these sorrows make me okL 
Shame come to Romeo ! 

JviL Blistered be thy tongue 90 

For such a wish I he was not bom to shame: 
Upon his brow shame is ashamed to sit| 
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For 'tit a dirone where hooour may be crown'd 
Sole monarch of ^ unitertal earth* 
Of what a beatt was I to chide at him ! 

iVi«r//. Will yoa speak weD of him that kiU'd your courin? 

JmL Shall I speak ill of him that is my husband ? 

Ah, poor my lord, what tongue shall smooth thy 

name, 
When I, thy three-hours wifie^ faaye mangled it i 
But vdierefere, villain, didst thoa kill my cousin i 
That tillttn coosin would faaTe kill'd my husband : 
Back, foolirii tears, back to your native tftmg ; 
Toor trflmtary drops belong to woe^ 
Which you mistaking ofier up to joy. 
My husband lives, that Tybalt would have shin ; 
And Tybalt's dead, that would have shin my 

hudiand: 
All thb is comfbrt $ wherefore weep I then ? 
Some word there was, worser than Tybalt's death. 
That murder'd me : I would forget it fiun ; 
But, O, it presses to my memory, no 

Like danmed gcdlty deeds to sbners* minds : 
<Tybalt is dead, and Romeo banished ; ' 
That 'banished,' that one word 'banished,' 
Hath shin ten thousand Tybalts. Tybalt's death 
Was woe enough, if it had ended there : 

So 
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Or, if acmr woe ddightt in Mlovihim 

And Deedly will be rank'd with other grieA, 

Why foUow'd not, when ahe mi 'Tybalt'^t 

dead»' 
Thy father, or thy mother, nay, or both. 
Which modem lamentation m^ht haye moved i lao 
But with a rear-ward following Tybalt's death, 
* Romeo is banished : ' to speak that word. 
Is father, mother, Tybalt, Romeo, Juliet, 
All slain, all dead. * Romeo is banished.' 
There is no end, no limit, measure^ bound. 
In that word's death ; no words can that woe sound. 
Where is my father, and my mother, nurse ? 

Nuru. Weeping and wailing oyer Tybalt's corse : 
Will you go to them ? I will bring you thither. 

JuL Wash they his wounds with tears: mine shall be 
•pent, 130 

When theirs are dry, for Romeo's banishment. 
Take up those cords : poor ropes, you are beguiled, 
Both you and I ; for Romeo is exiled : 
He made you for a highway to my bed ; 
But I, a maid, die maiden-widowed. 
Come, cords ; come, nurse ; I 'U to my wedding- 
bed; 

And death, not Romeo, take my maidenhead ! 
•sy Ss 
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Nurse. Hie to ywtf challiber : I '11 find Romeo 
To comfort you : I wot wdl where he is. 
Haric ye, your Romeo will be here at night; 140 
I '11 to him $ he it hid at Laurence' cell. 

Jwl. O, find him ! give this ring to my true knight, 
A]A bid him come to take hit last &rewell. 

lEttetmL 

Scene III. 

Friar Lawenci^s €ilL 

Enter Friar Laamue. 

FrL L. RomeOy come forth ; come forth, thon fearful 
man: 
Affiction it enamouPd of thy partt. 
And thou art wedded to calamity. 

Enter Romeo. 
Rom. Father, what newt ? what it the prince't doom ? 

What torrow cravet acquaintance at my hand. 

That I yet know not ? 
FrL L. Too £miiliar 

It my dear ton with tuch tour conqpany : 

I bring thee tidingt of the prince't doom. 
Rom. What lett than doomt-day it the prince't doom i 
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FrL L. A gentler judgement fuushM from hit Ups, lo 
Not body's d«itli» bat body's banishment. 

Rwu Ha, banishment ! be merdful, say <death ; ' 
For exile hath more terror in his look. 
Much more than death : do not say ^bamshment' 

/W. L. Here from Verona art thoa banished : 
Be patient, for the world is. broad and wide. 

Rom. There is no world without V«:ona walls, 
But purgatory, torture, hell itseK 
Hence banished is banished from the world. 
And world's esdle is death : then < banished ' 20 
Is death mis*term'd : calling death ' bamshed,' 
Thou cut'st my head (^imth a golden axe. 
And smikst upon the stroke that murders me. 

Fn. Z.. O deadly sin ! O rude unthankfulness ! 

Thy fault our law calls death ; but the kind prince, 
Takmg thy part, hath rush'd aside the law. 
And tum'd that black word death to banishment : 
This is dear mercy, and thou seest it not 

Ami. 1!1s torture, and not mercy : heaven is here^ 

Where Juliet lives ; and every cat and dog 30 

And little mouse, every unworthy thing. 
Live here in heaven and may lodL on her. 
But Romeo may not : more validity. 
More honourable state, more courtship fives 
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In carrioi-ftei dun Romeo : they may seize 
On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand. 
And steal immortal Uesstng from her lips ; 
Whoy even in puie and Yestal modesty^ 
Still Uoshy as thinking thtir own kisses sm } 
Bat Romeo may not ; he is banished : 40 

This may flies do* but I from this must fly : 
They are free men, hut I am banished : 
And say'st thou yet, that exile is not death f 
Hadst thou no poison mix'd, no sharp-ground knife^ 
No sudden mean of death, though ne'er so mean. 
But « banished ' to kill me e—« Banished ' ? 
O friar, the damned use that word in hell ; 
Howling attends it: how hast thou the hearty 
Being a difine^ a ghosdy confessor, 
A sin^absolfcr, and my friend professed, $0 

To mangle me with that word * banished * i 

Fri* L. Thou fond mad man, hear me but speak a word. 

Rom. O, thou wilt speak again of banishment. 

Fri, L. I 'U give thee armour to keep off that word ; 
Adversity's sweet milk, philosc^hy. 
To comfort thee, though thou art banidied. 

Rom. Tet < banished ' i Hang iq» philosophy ! 
Unless philosophy can make a JttUet, 
Displant a town, reverse a prince's doom, 
84 
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Itfadptao^ttpfcfnbiiot: tdknomore. 60 

FrL L. 0» then I see that madmcD hafe no can. 
Mdm. How ahcMild diey, whca that wiie men have no 

eyes? 
Fn. Z. Let me diajmte with thee of thy estate. 
Rom* Thon canit not speak of that thon dost not feds 
Wert thou as yonng as I, Juliet thy lofe^ 
An hour hut married, Tybalt murdered. 
Doting like me* and like me banished. 
Then on^tst thou speak, then mightst thon tear thy 

hanr. 
And &11 upon the ground, as I do now. 
Taking the meaam^ of an unmade grate. 70 

[^KnoekiHg within. 
FrL L. Arise $ one knocks j good Romeo, hide thyself. 
Rom. Not I $ unless the breath <Kf heart-sick groans 
Mist-like tnfdki me from the search of eyes. 

[^Knoeiimg. 
FrL L. Hark, how they knock! Who's there? Romeo, 
arise; 
Thou wilt be tdten.— Stay awhile !— Stand up ; 

[^Knociiti^. 
Run to my stndy.— By and by !-*God's will, 
What sin^eness is this ! — I come, I eome ! 

[^Kuoeii^ig^. 
H 
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Whokaodn m lind? vivace cme jm^ wliat't 
your win? 
NmM. IWkiitk} Let ae come im^wod ym ahaO kimr 
my errand; 
I coMe firooi Lacfy Jufiet. 
jPii Z« Wekonie^ dwD. 80 

^nlfT Nurse. 

Nwru. O holy friar, O, tell iiie» holy friar. 

Where is my lady's lord, where's Romeo? 

FrL L. There 00 the groand, with his own tetrs made 
dnmk* 

Num. O, he is even in my misttess* case^ 
Just in her case! 

FrL L. O woefid sympathy! 

Piteoos predicament I 

Num. Efeo so lies die^ 

Bhabbermg and weeping, weepng and blubbering. 
Stand Qp^ stand vp ; stand, an yon be a man: 
For Juliet's sake, for her sake, rise and stand $ 
Why should you £dl into so deep an O ? 90 

Rom. Nurse! 

Nuru. Ah sir I ah sir! Well, death's the end of alL 

Rouu Spakest thou of Juliet ? how is it with her ? 
Doth she not think me an old murderer, 

S6 
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Now I have stainM the chik&ood of our joy 
Widi blood remofed hot litde from her own ? 
Where it the? and how doth the? and what fayt 
My concealed kdy to our cancell'd lore ? 

Nursi. O, the fayi nothiog, sir, hot weept and weept ; 
And now &lb on her bed ; and thai ttartt op, loo 
And Tybalt calls ; and then on Romeo criei^ 
And then down frdlt ag^ 

Rm. Asifthatname^ 

Shot from the deadly kfel of a gmi. 
Did murder her, at that name^t curted hand 
Murder'd her kintman* O, tell me^ friar, tell me^ 
In what vile part of thit anatomy 
Doth my name lodge i tdl me^ that I may tack 
The hateful mantion. {Drawmg Us iwonL 

Fri. L. Hold thy detperate hand: 

Art thou a man ? thy form criet out thou art: 
Thy tcart are womanith ; thy wild actt denote no 
The unreatonable fiiry of a beatt : 
Unteemly woman in a teeming man ! 
Or ill-beteeming beatt in teeming both f 
Thou hatt amazed me : by my holy order, 
I thought thy ditpotition better temperM. 
Hatt thou slain Tybalt ? wilt thou tky thytelf ? 
And tky thy bdy that in thy life liret, 
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By doifig damaed hate iqpon tfayielf ? 

Whynii'fil tlum oq thy birth, the heaven and earth? 

Knee l»rth and heaven and earth, all three do meet 

In thee at once, which thoQ at onoewvMildithMe. 121 

Fie^ fie^ thon thamett thy shape, thy tore, thy wit; 

Which, like a uanrer, abonnd'at in all. 

And oiett none hi that tme nae indeed 

Which thoold bedeck thy shape, thy love, thy wit : 

Thy noble shape b but a form of wax. 

Digressing from the valour of a man ; 

Thy dear love sworn, bat hollow perjury. 

Killing that k>ve which dioo hast vow'd to cherish ; 

Thy wit, that ornamdot to shape and love, 1 30 

MBs-shapen in the conduct of them both. 

Like powder in a skilless soldier's iask. 

Is set a-fire by thine own ignorance. 

And thou dismembered with thine own defence. 

What, rouse thee, man ! thy Juliet is alive, 

For whose dear sake thou wast but hubdj dead ; 

There art thou hzppy : Tybak would kill thee^ 

But thou slew'st Tybak; there art thou happy too : 

The hw, that threatea'd death, becomes thy friend. 

And turns it to exile ; there art thou happy : 140 

A pack of blessmgp lightt upon tl^ back ; 

Happiness courts thee in her best amy ; 
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But, like a miabehafed md Mlfett WMidif 
Thoo pout'at npoD thy fertnae md thy loft t 
Take heed, take heed, for tuch die miterahle. 
Go, get ^lee to thy lowe, as was decreed, 
Ascend her chaflri)er, hence and comfort her s 
But look thoa sUy not till the watdi be set, 
For then thoa canst not pass to Mantna; 
Where thoa shah life till we can find a tine i$o 
To Uaze your marriage reconcile yoor friends. 
Beg pardon of the prince^ and call thee back 
With twenty hondred thousand dmes more joy 
Than thou went'st forth in lamentation. 
Go befcnre, nurse : commend me to thy hdy. 
And bid her hasten all the house to bed. 
Which heavy sorrow makes them apt unto : 
Romeo is coming. 

ATirr/r. O Lord, I coald have stayed here all the nigfit 
To hear good counsel : O, what learning is I i6o 
My lord, I 'U tell my lady you will come. 

Rom. Do so, and \nd my sweet prepare to chide» 

Nurse. Here, sir, a ring she bid ne gife you, sir : 

Hie you, make haste, for it grows tery laie. J^Exit. 

Rom. How well my comfort is revived by this! 

FrL Go hence; good night; and here stands all your 
state: 

i9 
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Bdier be gone before the vitfdi be set, 
Or by the bmk of day ditgoiaed from henoe : 
Sojoiffn ia Mantua ; I 'U find out your man. 
And he ahall agmfy from time to time 170 

Efery gqod hxp to yon that chances here : 
Gife me thy hand ; 'tb late : fitfeweil ; good night. 
Rom. But tlMt a joy paat joy caUs ont on me. 
It wtre a giie^ to brief to part with thee : 
ParewelL IBnema. 



Scene IV. 
A rgom m Capwld^s imu§. 

B^er Cafida^ Lady C(jfukt^ and Paru. 

€4^. Tlungt hate fidl'n out, or, to onluduly. 

That we have had no time to mofe our dan^ter. 
Look you, ahe bfed her kinsman Tybalt dearly. 
And so did L Well, we were bom to die. 
'Tis tery lue ; she 'U not come down to«night : 
I promise yon, but for your company, 
I would hafe been a*bed an hour ago. 

Par. Thesetimesof woeatfbrdnotimeto woo. 

Madam, good night : commend me to your daughter. 

9» 
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Lm. Caf. I will, and know her rakid early to-morrow % 
To-night the 'emeVd up to lierhetfiBeie. ii 

G^ Sir Parity I will make a decorate tender 

Of my child's lo^e : I think ahe will be ruled 
In all retpectt by me; nay more, I doubt it not. 
Wife, go you to her ere you go to bed; 
Acquaint her here of my too Paris* lofe ; 
And bid her, mark yon me, on Wednesday next-^ 
But, soft ! what day is this ? 

Par. Monday, my lord* 

C^ Monday! ha, ha! Wdl, Wednesday is too soon ; 
O' Thvrsday let it be : o' Thursday, tell her, ao 
She diall be married to this noble earL 
Will you be ready? do yon like this haste ? 
We'll keep no great ado ; a friend or two ; 
For, hark you, Tybalt being shm so late^ 
It may be thought we heU him Garc|sssiy, 
Bebgoor kinsman, if we revel much: 
Therefore we'll have some half-a-dozen friends, 
And there an end. But what say yon to Thursday i 

Par. My lord, I would that Thursday were to-morrow. 

Ci^. Well, get yon gone : o' Thursday be it then. 30 
Gro you to JuSet ere you go to bed. 
Prepare her, wife, against this wedding-day. 
Farewdl, my lord. Light to my chamber, ho I 

9s 
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Ann wtf tt It io fcry fcry Istef 

That we nuj call it eaily by aad by : 

Good ni^ IBsmmt. 



Scene V. 
QiftJift ordmrtL 
EmUr Romeo and JuBet, above^ at the window, 

JwL Vnt thoi be gone ? it it not yet near day : 
It wat the nii^idngal^ and not the laik. 
That pierced the fearfol hoUow of lliine ear % 
Nighdy the tingt on yond ponwy tn ate-tree : 
Bdieie me^ love^ it wat the ni^idi^ale. 

lUm. It wat the lark, die herald of the nwrn» 

No nightingale : look, lofe^ what en?io«t ttreakt 
Do lace the teieriog doodt in yonder eatt: 
Night't candlet are bnmt out, «id jocond day 
Standt tiptoe on the mitty mountain lopt : lO 

I mutt be gone and Ufe^ or ttay aad die. 

JwL Yond light it not day-l^t, I know it, Is 
It it tome meteor that the tan exhaleti 
To be to thee thit night a torch-bearer. 
And light thee on thy way -to Mantua : 
Theftfae ttay yet; tiuw need'tt not to be gone. 

9« 
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Mom. Let ne be ta'cfi, let ne be jmt to deaUii 
I am coBtenty to thou wilt hm it to* 
I '11 tay yon pey is aot the morning't cye^ 
'Tit but the pale reflex of Cynthia't brow ; ao 

Nor that ia not the lark, whoae aoica do beat 
The faulty heaven ao high above our heada : 
I have mcune care to stay than will to go s 
Come, death, and welcome ! Julkt wiUa it ao. 
How is't, my aoul ? let 'a talk : it ia not day. 

JtiL It it, it ia : hie hence, be goo^ away I 
It ia the lark that aingp ao oitt of tnne^ 
Strainii^ harah diacorda and un p tcaa faig aharpt. 
S(mie fay the lark makea aweet i&riaton i 
This doth not 80, for ahediTidelhtta: jo 

Some aay the lark and loadied toad change eyes i 
O, now I would they had changed vmcea too I 
Since arm from arm diat voioe doth ua afiay. 
Hunting thee henoe with huata^p to the di^« 
O, now be gone ; more light and ligl^ it grows. 

Rom. More light and light: more dark and dariL our woea! 

EiUer NuriCf to the chamber. 

Nurse, liladam! 

M. Nurae? 

Nmree. YoMT bdy mother is coming to your chamber : 

93 
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The day 18 broke; be warf, look about. [^Atk. 40 
Jwl. Then, window, kt day in, and let life out. 
Rom. Farewell^ fiurewelll one kin, and I 'U deaceiKL 

JwL Art thoo gone to ? my lord, my lofe^ my friend 1 
I moat hear from thee every day in the hour. 
For in a mbute there are many d^ : 
Oy by this count I ahall be much in years 
Ere I again behold my Romeo ! 

Rmiu Farewelll 

I will omit no op po r t un ity 

That may convey my greetings^ love, to thee. 50 

Jtd. O, think'tt thou we shall ever meet ag^un ? 

Ram. I doubt it not ; and all these woes shall serve 
For sweet discourses in our time to come. 

M. OGod! I have an ilMivmmg souL 
Methinks I see tfaee^ now thou art below» 
As one dead in the bottom of a tomb : 
Either my eyesight finis or thou look'st pale. 

Rmn. And trust me» love^ in my eye so do you : 

Dry sorrow drinks our blood. Adieu, adieu! [Aelr. 

/a/. O fortune^ fortune ! all men call thee fickle : 60 
If thou art fickk, what dost thou with him 
That is renown'd fisr fiuth ? Be fickle^ fortune | 
For then, I hope, diou wik not keep him lon^ 
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But send him back. 
La. Cap. \W\Am\ Ho, daughter ! are yoa up? 
«/«/• Who is't that calls ? it is my lady mother ! 

Is she not down so-late, or up so early? 

What unaccustomed cause procures her hither? 

Enttr Ladf CapaUu 

La. Cap. Why, how now, Juliet ! 

J^ Madam, I am not welL 

La. Cap. Evermore weeping for your cousin's death ? 70 

What, wilt thott wash him from his grave with tears? 

An if thou couldst, thou cooldst not make him Uve; 

Therefore have done: some grief shows much of love^ 

But much of grief shows still some want of wit. 
J^ Yet let me weep for such a feeling loss. 
La. Cap. So shall you feel the loss, but not the friend 

Which you weep for. 
JvL Feeling so the loss, 

I cannot choose but ever weep the friend. 
La. Cap. Well, girl, thou weep'st not so much for hb 
death 

As that the viUatn lives which sbraghter^d him. 80 
Jid. What villain, madam \ 

La. Cap. That same vilhmi, Romeo. 

JaL {AiiJi} Villain and he be many miles asunder. 
95 



Actiusc^v. ^ The Tragedy of 

God pardon him ! I do, with all my heart; 
And yet no man like he doth grieve my heart. 

La. Caf. That is becaoae the traitor murderer liTea. 

JuL Ay, madam, fiom the reach of these my hands : 
Would none but I might Tenge my cousin's death ! 

La. Cap. We will have vengeance for it, fear thou not: 
liien weep no more. I 'U send to one in Mantua, 
Where that same banidi'd runag^ doth live^ 90 
Shall give him such an unaccustomed dram 
That he shall soon keep Tybalt coa^Mmy : 
And then, I hope, thou wilt be satisfied. 

JmL Indeed, I never shall be satisfied 

With Romeo, till I behold him— dead-* 

Is my poor heart so for a kinsman vex'd. 

Madam, if you could find out but a man 

To bear a poison, I would temper it. 

That Romeo should, upon receipt thereof 

Soon sle^ in quiet. O, how my heart abhors 100 

To hear him named, and cannot come to him. 

To wreak the love I bore my cousin 

Upon his body that hath slaughtered him I 

La. Ci^ Find thmi the means^ and I 'U find sudi a man. 
But now I ^11 tell thee joyful tidings, girl. 

JwL And joy comes well m such a needy time : 
What are they, I beseech your ladyship ? 
96 
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Ltu Cap* Well, well, thou hast a careful fkther, child \ 
One who, to put thee from thy heaviiieM, 
Hath sorted out a sudden day of joy, no 

That thott expect'st not, nor I look'd not for. 

J id. Madam, in happy time, what day is that ? 

ha. Cap. Marry, my child, early next Thursday mom. 
The gallant, young, and noble gentleman. 
The County Paris, at Saint Peter's Church, 
Shall happily make thee there a joyful bride. 

JvH. Now, by Saint Peter's Church, and Peter too. 
He shall not make me there a joyful bride. 
I wonder at this haste ; that I must wed 
Ere he that should be husband comes to woo. 120 
I pray you, tell my lord and fitther, madam, 
I will not marry yet ; and, when I do, I swear. 
It shall be Romeo, whom yon know I hat^ 
Rather than Paris. These are news indeed ! 

Ltu Cef* Here comes your &ther ; tell him so yourself, 
Ajid see how he will take it at your hands. 

Enter CapuUt and Nwrse. 

Cap. When the sun sets, the air doth drizzle dew ; 
But for the sunset of my brother's son 
It rains downright. 

How now! a conduit, ^1 i what, still in tears ? 
•8^ 97 
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E?eniiore dioweriDg ? In one little body iji 

Thoa co tinte r fek 'it a bark, a sea, a wind: 

For still thy eyes, which I may call the sea. 

Do ebb and flow with tearsi die bark thy body is^ 

Sailing in thb salt flood ; die winds, thy sighs ; 

Who raging with thy tears, and they with them. 

Without a sadden caJm will overset 

Thy tempest-tossed body. How now, wifel 

Have yon delivered to her oar decree ? 

La, Ci^ Ay,sir; but she will non^ she gives yoo thanks. 
I would the fool were married to her grave ! 141 

Ci^. Soft! take me with yoo, take me with you, wife. 
How! will she none? doth she not give us dumks ? 
Is she not proad i doth she not count her blest. 
Unworthy as she is, that we have wrought 
So worthy a gendeman to be her bridegroom ? 

Jul. Not proud, you have, but thankful that you have : 
Proud can I never be of what I hatei 
But thankful even for hate that is meant love. 149 

Cap. How, how! how, how! chop-logic! What is this? 
'Proiui,' and <I thank you,' and <I thank you not;' 
And yet < not proud : ' mistress minuMi, you. 
Thank me no thankings, nor proud me no prouds, 
But fetde your fine joinu 'gainst Thursday next. 
To go with Paris to Saint Peter's Church, 
s» 
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Or I will diag thee oa a hurdk thkher. 

Out, yoa green-ocknetscamon ! out, yoa baggage! 

Yoa taUow-&ce 1 
La. Cap. Fie» fie! what, are you omkI? 

«/«/• Good father, I beseech yoa on my kneei» 

Hear me with patience but to tpeak a word* i6o 
Cap. Hang thee, young baggage ! cQaobcdioit wretch ! 

I tell thee what: get thee to church o' Thursday, 

Or never after look me in the fiioe : 

Speak not, reply not, do not answer me; 

My fingos itch. Wife, we scarce thought us blest 

That God had knt us but thb only childi 

But now I see this one b one too orach. 

And that we have a curse in havii^ her i 

Out on her, hilding ! 
Nurte. God m heaven bless her ! 

You are to blame^ my lord, to rate her so» 170 

Cap. And why, my lady wisdom \ hold your tongue, 

Good prudence ; smatter with your gossips, go. 
Nwrt9. I speak no treason. 
Cap. O, God ye god-den. 

Nune. May not one speak ? 
Cap. Peace, yon mumblbg fool ! 

Utter your granty o'er a gossip's bowl ; 

For here we need it not. 

90 
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La, Cap. Tern aie too hot 

Ct^ God's bread! it rai&es me mad : 

Day, night, hour, tide, time, work, pby, 
Alooe^ ia company, atiU my care hath been 
To have her matchM : and hafing now provided 
A gentleman of noUe parentage^ i8i 

Of fair demeanet, yondifbl, and nobly trained. 
Stuffed, ai diey fay, with honotvaUe parts, 
Proportioned as one's diooght would widi a man ; 
And dien to hate a wretched pofing fool, 
A whining mammet, in her fortune's tender. 
To answer < I 'U not wed; I cannot lo?e^ 
I am too yomig ; I pray you, pardon me.' 
But, an you will not wed, I 'U pardon you : 
Graze where you will, you shall not house with me: 
Look to't, think on 't, I do not use to jest 191 
Thursday is near ; by hand on heart, adfise : 
An yon be mme^ I '11 give yon to my friend ; 
An you be not, hang, beg, starve, die in the streeti^ 
For, by my soul, I '11 ne'er acknowledge thee^ 
Nor idiat is mine diall never do thee good : 
Trust to't, bethink you; I 'U not be forsworn. [EmL 

JvL Is there no pity sitting in the clouds. 
That sees into the bottom of my grief? 
O, sweet my mother, cast me not away ! aoo 
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Delay tlus marriage for a moBth, a weeki 
Or, if you do not, make the bridal bed 
In that dim monument where Tybalt liet» 

La. C(^ Talk not to me^ for I '11 not apeak a word : 
Do ai thou wilt, for I hafe done with thee. {Emi, 

JuL O God ! — O nurae^ how ahall thii be prefented i 
My husband it on earth, my £uth in heaven | 
How shall that fiuth return again to earth, 
Unkn that husband smd it me from heaven 
By leaving earth i comfort me, counsel me. a lo 
Alack, alack, that heaven should practise stratagems 
Upon so soft a subject as myself! 
What say'st thou ? hast Aou not a word of joy i 
Some comfort, nurse. 

Nuru. Faith, here it is. 

Romeo is banish'd, and all the world to nothing. 
That he dares ne'er come back to challenge you ; 
Or, if he do, it needs must be by stealth. 
Then, since the case so stands as now it doth, 
I think it best you married with the county. 
O, he 's a lovely gentleman ! 220 

Romeo's a dishdout to him : an eagle, madam. 
Hath not so green, so quick, so &ir an eye 
As Paris hath. Beshrew my very heart, 
I think you are happy in this second match, 
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For it excels your fim: or if k <Bd not, 
Your fim it dead, or 'twere at good he were 
As lifing here and yoa no use of him. 

JuL Speakestthoa from thy heart? 

Nurse. And from my sod too ; 

Else beshrew them both. 

JvL Amen ! 

Nursi. What? 

Jul. Wdl, thott hast com fo r te d me marfdlons mnch. 230 
Go in, and tell my bdy I am gone, 
Haring displeased my fadiery to Laurence' cell. 
To make confession and to be sl>sol?ed. 

Nuri0* Marry, I will, and this is wisdy done. {Ea^ 

JuL Ancient damnation ! O most wicked fiend ! 
Is it more sin to wish me thus forsworn. 
Or to dispraise my lord with that same tongue 
Which 9he hath praised him with abofe compare 
So mmy thousand tunes ? Go, counsellor ; 
Thou and my bosom henceforth shall be twain. 340 
I 'U to the fHar, to know his remedy : 
If all else fiul, myself haTe power to die. [Exk. 
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Act Fourth. 

Scene I. 
Friar Lawrmcfi €$JL 

Enter Friar Laurnui and Paris* 

Fri. L. On Thursday, «r ? the time is rery short. 

Par. My fether Capdet will liafe it so % 

And I am nothing slow to slack his haste. 

Fri, Zr. You say yon do not know the lady's mind: 
Unefen is the course ; I like it not. 

Par. Immoderately she weeps for Tybalt's death. 
And therefore have I little talkM of loTe, 
For Venus miles not in a house <rf' tears. 
Now, sir, her &ther counts it dangerous 
That she doth give her sorrow so much sway, lO 
And in his wisdom hastes our marriage, 
To stop the inundation of her tears, 
Which, too much minded by herself alone, 
May be put from her by society : 
Now do you know the reason of this haste. 

Fri. L. \Aside\ I would I knew not why it should be 
slowed. 
Look, sir, here comes the lady toward my celL 
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Enter JwBu. 
Par. Hapjnly met, nj lady and mj wife! 
JuL That may be, sir, when I may be a wife. 
Par. That may be mutt be^ loft^ od Thursday next. 20 
JuL What matt be shall be. 
Ffi. L. That's a certamtezL 

Par. Come yck lo make confession to this fether I 
JuL To answer that, I should confess to you. 
Par. Do not deny to him that you loTe xsut. 
JuL I will confess to you that I lofe him. 
Par. So will ye» I am sore, that you lore v&t. 
Jul. If I do so» it will be of more price, 

Bemg spoke behind your back, than to your fece. 
Par. Poor soul, thy fece is much abused with tears. 
Jul. The tears have got small yictory by that; 30 

For it was bad enou^ before their spite. 
Par. Thou wrongest it more than tears with that report. 
Jul. That is no slander, sir, which is a truth. 

And what I spake^ I spake it to my free. 
Par. Thy fece is mine, and thou hast slander'd it. 
Jul. It may be so, for it is not mine own. 

Are you at leisure^ holy fether, now ; 

Or shall I come to you at erening mass ? 
Ffi. L. My leisure senres me^ pensire daughter, now. 

My lord, we must entreat the time alone. 40 
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Par. God shield I thoiild ditturb devotioD ! 
Juliet, on Thursday early will I rouse je: 
Till then, adieu, and keq> this holy kin. \Em. 

Jul. Of shut the door, and when thou hast done so, 

Come weep with me; past hope^ past cure^ past help! 

Fru L. Ah, Juliet, I already know Uiy ^psd\ 
It strains me past the compass of my wits : 
I hear thou must, and nothing may prorogue it. 
On Thursday next be married to this county. 

JvL Tell me not, friar, that thou hear'st of this, 50 

Unless thou teU me how I may prevent it : 
If in thy wisdom thou canst g^ve no help^ 
Do thou but call my resolution wise^ 
And with this knife I 'U help it presently. 
God joined my heart and Romeo% thou our bands ; 
And ere this hand, by thee to Romeo's seal*d» 
Shall be the label to another deed. 
Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 
Turn to another, this shall slay them both : 
Theref(»e, out of thy long-experienced time^ 60 
Give me some present counsd ; or, behold, 
'Twizt my extremes and me thu bloody knife 
Shall pby the umpire, arbitratmg that 
Which the conunission of thy years and art 
CoaM to no issue of true honour bring. 
1^ 
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Be not to long to speak $ I long to die. 
If what thou ipeak'at speak not of remedy. 

Fru L* Hold, dai^ter: I do spy a kind of hope, 
Which crates as desperate an execution 
As that is desperate which we would prefent. 70 
If, rather than to marry County Paris, 
TI10U hast the strengdi of will to shy thyself, 
Then is it likely thou wilt undertake 
A thing like death to chide away this diame^ 
That copest with death himself to 'scape from it| 
And, if thou darest, I 'U gife thee remedy. 

JmL O, bid me leap, rather than marry Paris, 
From off the battlements of yonder tower $ 
Or walk in thierish ways ; or bid me lurk 
Where serpents are ; chain me with roaring bears ; 
Or shut me ni^tly in a chamd-house^ 8 1 

O'er-coter'd quite with dead men's rattling bones^ 
With reeky shanks and yellow chajJess skulls ; 
Or bid me go into a new-made grave, 
And hide me with a dead man in his ^j-oud ; 
Things that to hear them tcrid, have made me tremble; 
And I will do it without fear or doubt. 
To life an unstained wife to my sweet lofe. 

Frk L. Hoki, then ; go home, be merry, gife consent 
To marry Paris : Wednesday is to-morrow ; 90 
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To-morrow night look tbat thoo fie aloiie» 
Let not thy none lie with thee in thy chamber : 
Take thou this tial» being then in bed» 
And this (fiatBled liqaor drink thoa off: 
When presently throu^ all thy veins shall run 
A cold and drowsy hunxmr ; for no poise 
Shall keep his natife progress, but surcease : 
No warmth, no breath, shall testify thou livest; 
The roses in thy lips and cheeks shall Mt 
To paly ashes ; thy eyes' windows &11, lOO 

Like death, when he shuts up the day <rf'life ; 
Each part, deprived of supple government. 
Shall, stiff and stark and cold, appear like death : 
And in this borrowed likeness <^ shrunk death 
Thou shak continue two and fcNty hours. 
And then awake as from a pleasant sleep. 
Now, when the bridegroom in the morning comes 
To rouse thee from thy bed, there art thou dead : 
Then, as the manner <rf our country is, 
In thy best robes uncovered on the bier i lO 

Thou shalt be borne to that same ancient vault 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie. 
In the mean time, against thou dialt awake. 
Shall Romeo by my letters know oar drift ; 
And hither diall he come : and he and I 
toy 
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Wai watch dqr wiking, aad that fcry m^M 
Shall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantua. 
And this shall fiee thee from this present sham^ 
If no inconstant toy nor womanish fisar 
Abate thy Taloor in the acting it. iic 

JuL Gife me, gife me ! O, tell not me of fisar 1 
FrL L. Hold i get yon gone» be strong and prosperous 
In this resolve: I 'U send a friar with speed 
To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord* 
/»£ Lore gife me strength! and strength shall help afFord. 
Farewell, dear &ther 1 {Exeimi. 



Scene II. 

Enter Capukt^ Lady d^nlei, Nuru, and two Servin^mau 

Cap. So many guests invite as here are writ. 

[Em$ Ftrit Sarvamt. 

Sirrah, go hire me twenty cunning cooks. 
SecServ. You shall have none ill, sir, for I 'U try 

if they can lick their fingers. 
Ci^ How canst thou try them so i 
S§e. Sink Marry, sir, 'tis an ill cook that cannoi 
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lick hit own fingers : therefore he tfatt amnot 

Hck hit filbert goes not widi me. 
Ci^. Go, be gone. ZSmi See. Sirvtmt. 

We thaH be much nnfbmiah'd for thit time. lo 

What, it my daughter gone to Friar Laurence i 
Nurst. Ay, forsooth. 
Cap. WeU, he may chance to do tome good on her: 

A peefith telf-willM harlotry it it. 

EuUr JmRa. 

Nuru. See where the comes from shrift with merry 
look. 

Cn^. How now, my headstrong ! where hare you been 
gadding? 

JwL Where I hafe leamM me to repent the sm 
Of disobedient opposition 
To you and your behests, and am enjomM 
By holy Laurence to fidl prostrate here^ to 

To beg your pardon : pardon, I beseech you ! 
Henceforward I am erer ruled by you. 

Ct^ Send for the county; go tell him of this: 
I 'U have this knot knit up to-morrow mormng. 

JvL I met the youthfol lord at Laurence' cell. 
And gafe him what becomed love I mighty 
Not stepping o'er the bounds of modesty. 
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(7^. Why, I am glad od 't i thb it vcM : stand up : 
This is as't should be. Let me see the 

oouatyj 
Ay^ marryt g0» I say^ and fetch him hkher. 30 
Now, afore God, this rercreod holy friar, 
All our whole city is much boood to him* 

«/«/. Niffse, will yoa go with me into my closet. 
To help me sort such needful ornaments 
As you think fit to furnish me to-morrow ? 

La* Ct^. No, not till Thursday ; there is time enough. 

Cap* Go» nurse, go with her: we'll to church to« 
morrow. £Eteetmt JuBei and Nurte. 

La* Ctf* We shall be short in our provision : 
^Tis now near night. 

Ci^ Tush, I will stir about. 

And all things shall be well, I warrant thee, 
wife: 40 

Go thou to Juliet, help to deck up her ; 
I 'U not to bed to«night ; let me alone ; 
I '11 play the housewife for this once. What, ho ! 
They are all forth: well, I will walk myself 
To County Paris, to prepare him up 
Against to-morrow : my heart is wondrous li^t^ 
Since this same wayward girl is so reclaimed. 

[JExeunt. 
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Scene IIL 

JmReft ehamher. 
Enter JuRet and Num. 

Jul, Ajf those attires are best : but, gentle nurse^ 
I pray thee, leaye me to myself to-night ; 
For I have need of many orisons 
To move the heavens to smile upon my state. 
Which, well thou know'st, is cross and full of sin. 
Enter Liufy CafuUi. 

La. Cap. What, are you busy, ho? need you my help? 

Jtd. No, madam ; we hafe cull'd such necessaries 
As are behoveful for our state to-morrow : 
So please you, let me now be left alone^ 
And let the nurse this night sit up with you, lO 
For I am sure you hafe your hands full all 
In this so sudden business. 

La. Cap. Good night : 

Get thee to bed and rest, for thou hast need. 

{Eiseumi Lad$ CapaUt ami Nurse. 

Jul. Farewell I God knows when we shall meet again. 
I hafe a fiunt cold fear thrills through my fetns^ 
That abnost freezes up the heat of life 8 
I f U call them back again to comfort me. 
Nurse !— What should she do here ? 
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My dismal tcene I httdi toast act alooe. 

Come, viaL 20 

What if thit mixture do not work at all ? 

Shall I be married then to-morrow morning i 

Noy no : thit shall forbid it Lie thou there. 

[^Layin^ down a dagger. 
What if it be a poison, which the firiar 
Subtly hath minister'd to hare me dead, 
Lett in this marriage he should be dishonoured. 
Because he married me before to Romeo ? 
I fear it it : and yet, methinkt, it thould not, 
For he hath ttill been tried a holy man. 
How if, when I am laid into the tomb^ 30 

I wake before the dme that Romeo 
Come to redeem me ? there *t a fearful point. 
Shall I not then be ttifled in the ?ault. 
To whote foul mouth no healthtome air breathes in. 
And there die strangled ere my Romeo comes ? 
Or, if I lire, is it not very like^ 
The horrible concat of death and night, 
Together with the terror of the place. 
As b a fauh, an ancient receptacle, 
Where for this many hundred years the bones 40 
Of all my buried ancestors are pack'd ; 
Where bloody Tybak, yet but green in earth. 
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Lies fettering m hit throod ; where^ at they tay. 
At tome houn in the ni^t tpiritt cesorti 
Alack, alack, it it not like that I 
So early waking, what with loathsome smells 
And thriekt like mandraket' torn out of the earth. 
That fiving mortals hearing them run mad : 
O, if I wake, thall I not be distraught, 
Enfironed with all thete hideout feart i 50 

And madly play with my fore&thers' jointt t 
And pluck the mangled Tybalt from Ut throad? 
And, in this rage^ with tome great kinsman's bon^ 
At with a chb, dath oat my desperate brams ? 
O, look! methinkt I tee my cousm't ghost 
Seeking out Romeo, that did spit his body 
Upon a rapicr't point: ttay, Tybalt, suy ! 
Romeo, I come! this do I drink to thee. 

[ShefaUi lipam bet hed^ withm the curkums. 

Scene IV. 

HaUim Cn^kCt house. 

Enter Lady Cafudet and Nurte. 

La. Caf. HMf take thete keyt, and fetch more spices, 

nurse. 
Nurie. They call for dates and quinces in the pastry. 
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Act IV. Sc. iv. 4$B The Tragedy ot 

Enter Ci^et. 
Cap. Come, stir, stir, stir ! the aecood cock hath crowed. 

The curfew-bell hath ning» *tb three o'clock : 

Look to the baked meats, good Angelica: 

Spare not for cost. 
Nurse, Go> yoa cot-qnean, go, 

Get you to bed ; fidth, you '11 be sick to-morrow 

For this night's watching. 
Cap, No, not a whit : what ! I have watch'd ere now 

All night for lesser cause, and ne'er been sick. lO 
La, Cif. Ay, you hare been a mouse-hunt in your time ; 

But I will watch you from such watching now. 

[ExemU Lady Capukt and Nurse. 
Cap* A jealous-hood, a jealous-hood I 

EnUr thret orfmur Servrngmen^ with epitSf andkjgSf 
and hoikete. 

Now, fellow. 
What's there? 
Ftrst Serv. Things for the cook, air, bat I know not 

what. 
C(^. Make hasten make haste. {Emt Ftrst Serv.^ 
Sirrah, fetch drier logs : 
Call Peter, he will show thee where they are. 
See, Serv, I have a head, sir, that will find out logs, 

««4 
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And Defer trouble Peter for the matter. 
Cap, Massy and well said ; a merry whoreson^ ha ! 

Thoa 8halt be logger-head. {^Exit Sec. Serv.^ 
Good fiuth, 'tis day : 20 

The county will be here with music straight, 
For so he said he would. ^MuAc within.'] I hear 

him near. 
Nurse ! Wife! What, ho ! What, nurse, I say! 

Re-enter Nurse. 
Go waken Juliet, go and trim her up ; 
I '11 go and chat with Paris : hie, make haste. 
Make haste : the bridegroom he is come already : 
Make haste, I say. ^Exeunt. 

Scene V. 

JuBifi chamber^ 
Enter Nurse. 

Nurse. Mistress ! what, mistress 1 Juliet ! fast, I warrant 
her, she : 
Why, lamb ! why, lady ! fie, you shig-a-bed ! 
Why, love, I say! madam! sweet-heart! why, 

bride! 
What, not a word ? you take your pennyworths now } 
1x5 
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Sleep for t week ; for the next night, I warraoty 

The County Paris hath aet up his rest 

That you shall rest but little. God forgire me^ 

Marry, and amen, how sound is she asleep ! 

I needs must wake her. Madam, madam, madam ! 

Ay, let the county take you in your bed ; lo 

He'll fright you iq», i* fiuth. Will it not be? 

[^Umirawi the cwUmu. 
What, dress'd! and m your clothes! and down 

again! 
I must needs wake you. Lady ! lady I lady I 
Alas, alas ! Help, help ! my lady 's dead ! 
O, well-a-day, that ever I was bom ! 
Some aqua^yitsB, ho ! My lord ! my lady I 

En$0r L^ Ci^tJei. 
La. Caf. What noise is here ? 
Ntiru. O lamentable day I 

La. Cap. What is the matttf ? 

Nmrse. Look, look ! O heavy day ! 

La. Cap. O me, O me ! My child, my only life, 

Revive, look up^ or I will die with thee. ao 

Help, help! caU help. 

Enter Capukt. 
Cap. For shame, bring Juliet forth ; her lord is come. 

zx6 
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Nwrse. She 's dead, deceased, she 's dead ; alack the day ! 
La. Cap. Alack the day, she 's dead, she 'a dead, she *% 

dead! 
Ccf. Ha ! let me see her. Out, alas ! she 's cold ; 

Her blood b settled and her joints are stiff; 

Life and these lips have long been separated. 

Death lies on her like an untimely frost 

Upon the sweetest flower of all the field. 
Nurse. O lamentable day ! 

La. Ci^. O woeful time ! 30 

Ccf. Death, that hath ta'en her hence to make me wail, 

lies up my tongue and will not let me speak. 

Enter Friar Lamretue and Paris, with Mnsieians. 

FrL L. Come^ is the bride ready to go to church i 

Cap. Ready to go, but never to return. 

O son, the night before thy wedding-day 

Hath death kin with thy wife : see^ there she lies. 

Flower as she was, deflowered by him. 

Death is my son-in-law, death is my heir ; 

My daughter he hath wedded : I will die. 

And leare him all ; life^ living, all is Death's. 40 

Par. Have I thought long to see diis morning's fece^ 
And doth it give me such a sight as this ? 

La. Caf. Accurst, unhappy, wretched, hateful day ! 

it7 
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Sleq> for a week ; for the next night, I wammt. 

The County Paris hath aet up hit rett 

That you shall rest but little. God forgave me^ 

Marry, and amen, how sound is she asleep ! 

I needs must wake her. Madam, madam, madam ! 

Ay, let the county take you in your bed; lo 

He'll fright you uf, V faith. Will it not be? 

[^Undrawi tie curkmu. 
What, dress'd! and in your clothes! and down 

again! 
I must needs wake you. Lady ! lady I lady ! 
Alas, alas ! Help, help ! my lady 's dead ! 
O, well-a-day, that ever I was bom ! 
Some aqua^Yits, ho ! My lord ! my lady ! 

Ew$m L^dg Capuld. 
La. Caf. What noise is here i 
Nurie. O lamentable day ! 

La. Cap. What is the mattar? 

Nune. Look, look ! O heavy day ! 

La. Cif. O vae, O me ! My child, my only life. 

Revive, look up, or I will die with thee. 20 

Help, help! call help. 

Enter CapuUt. 
Cap. For shame, bring Juliet forth ; her lord is come. 
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Num. She 'a dead, deceased, she's dead; alack the day! 
La. Caf. Alack the day, she's dead, she's dead, she's 

dead! 
Caf. Ha ! let me see her. Out, alas ! she 's cold ; 

Her blood is settled and her joints are stiff; 

Life and these lips have long been separated. 

Death lies on her like an untimely frost 

Upon the sweetest flower of all the field. 
Nurse. O lamentable day ! 

La. C(^. O woeful time ! 30 

Ci^. Death, that hath ta'en her hence to make me wail, 

lies up my tongue and will not let me speak. 

Enter Friar Laurence and Paris ^ with Musicians. 

Fri. L. Come^ b the bride ready to go to church I 

Cap. Ready to go, but never to return. 

O son, the night before thy wedding-day 

Hath death lain with thy wife : see^ there she lies. 

Flower as she was, deflowered by him. 

Death is my son-in-law, death is my heir ; 

My daughter he hath wedded : I will die. 

And leave him all ; life^ living, all is Death's. 40 

Par. Have I thought long to see Uiis morning's fece^ 
And doth it give me such a sight as this ? 

La. Caf. Accurst, unhappy, wretched, hateful day! 

it7 
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Sleq> for a week ; for the next night, I warraDt, 

The County Paris hath aet up hit rest 

That you shall rett but little. God foTgtfe me^ 

Marry, and amen, how sound is she asleep ! 

I needs must wake her. Madam, madam, madam ! 

Ay, let the county take you in your bed ; lo 

He'll fright you 19, i* (kith. Will it not be? 

[^Undraw* the atr tarns. 
What, dress'd! and in your clothes! and down 

again! 
I must needs wake you. Lady ! lady ! lady ! 
Alas, alas ! Hdp, help ! my lady's dead! 
O, well-a-day, that ever I was bom ! 
Some aqua^vitSB, ho ! My lord ! my lady ! 

La. Cap. What noise is here? 

Nvne. O hmentaUe day ! 

Lm. Cap. What is the matter? 

NwTH. Look, look ! O heavy day I 

La. Cap. O me^ O me ! My child, my only life^ 

Revive, look up, or I will die with thee. 20 

Help, help! call help. 

Enter CapuUt. 
C(^. For shame, brbg Juliet forth ; her lord is come. 

116 
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Nwrse. She *% dead, deceased, she 's dead ; alack the day ! 
La. C(^. Alack the day, she's dead, she's dead, she's 

dead! 
Cef. Ha ! let me see her. Out, alas ! she 's cold ; 

Her blood b settled and her joints are stiff; 

Life and these lips hare long been separated. 

Death lies on her like an untimely frost 

Upon the sweetest flower of all the field. 
Nurse. O lamentable day ! 

La. C(^. O woeful time ! 30 

Cif. Death, that hath ta'en her hence to make me wail, 

lies up my tongue and will not let me speak. 

Enter Friar Lamrenee and Paris, with Mnsieians. 

Fri. L. Come^ is the bride ready to go to church I 

Cap. Ready to go, but never to return. 

O son, the night before thy wedding-day 

Hath death lain with thy wife : see^ there she lies. 

Flower as she was, deflowered by him. 

Death is my son-in-law, death is my heir ; 

My daughter he hath wedded : I wiXi die. 

And leare him all ; life, living, all is Death's. 40 

Par. Have I thought long to see this morning's fece^ 
And doth it give me such a sight as this ? 

La. Ct^ Accurst, unhappy, wretched, hateful day ! 

it7 
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Mott miierable hour that e'er tune aaw 

In lasting labour of his pilgrimage ! 

But one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 

But one thing to rejoice and solace in, 

And cruel death hath catch'd it from my sight ! 
Nuru. O woe ! O woeful, woeful, woeful day 1 

Most lamentable day, most woeful day, 50 

That ever, ever, I did yet behold ! 

Oday! Oday! Oday! O hateful day I 

Never was seen so black a day as this : 

O woeful day, O woeful day ! 
Par. Beguiled, divorced, wronged, spited, slain ! 

Most detestable death, by thee beguiled. 

By cruel cruel thee quite overthrown ! 

O love ! O life i not Hfe, but love in death ! 
Caf. Demised, distressed, hated, mar^'d, kill'd ! 

UncomfortaUe time^ why earnest thou now 60 

To murder, murder our solenmity ? 

O child ! O child ! my souL^ and not my child 1 

Dead art thou ! Alack, my child is dead; 

And with my child my joys are buried 1 
Fru L. Peace, ho, for shame i confusion's cure lives not 

In these confusions. Heaven and yourself 

Had part in this &ir maid ; now heaven hath all. 

And all the better u it for the maid : 
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Your part in her you could not keep from death ; 

But heaven keeps his part in eternal life. 70 

The most you sought was her promotion^ 

For 'twas your heaven she should be advanced : 

And weep ye now, seeing she is advanced 

Above the clouds, as high as heaven itself? 

O, in this love, you love your child so ill. 

That you run mad, seemg that she is well : 

She 's not weU married Uiat lives married long. 

But she 's best married that dies married young. 

Pry xxf your tears, and stick your rosemary 

On this fair corse, and, as the custom is, 80 

In all her best array bear her to church ; 

For though fond nature Inds us all lament, 

Yet nature's tears are reason's merriment 

Caf. All things that we ordained festival. 
Turn from their office to black frmeral : 
Our instruments to melancholy bells ; 
Our wedding cheer to a sad burial feast } 
Our solemn hymns to sullen dirges change ; 
Our bridal flowers serve for a buried corse^ 
And all things change them to the contrary. 90 

FrL L. Sir, go you in ; and, madam, go with him ; 

And go. Sir Paris ; every one prepare 

To follow this feir corse unto her g^ve : 
2x9 
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The heavens do lour upon you for aome ill ; 

Move diem no more by crossing their high wOL 
[Exiunt Cafuleiy Lady Capitlei, Pariif and Friar, 
Ftrit Mui. Faith, we may put up our pipes, and be 

gone. 
Nwrse. Honest good fellows, ah, put up, put up ; 

For, well you know, this is a pitifid case. |[JB«tr. 
Ftrtt Mui. Ay, by my troth, dbe case may be loo 

amended. 

Enter Peter. 
Pet. Musicians, O, musicians, < Heart's ease, Heart's 

ease:' O, an you will have me live, play 

< Heart's ease.' 
Ftrst Mus. Why « Heart's ease ' ? 
Pet* O, musicians, because my heart itself plays 

<My heart is full of woe:' O, play me some 

merry dump, to comfort me. 
First Mus, Not a dump we | 'tis no time to play 

now. I lO 

Pet. You will not then ? 
First Mus. No. 

Pet. I will then give it you soundly. 
First Mus. What will you give us ? 
Pet. No money, on my faith, but the gleek ; I will 

give you the minstrel. 
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Ftrst Mui. Theo will I give yoa the serrbg- 

creature. 
Pa* Theo will I lay the tenFiDg-creatiire'B dagger 

on yonr pate. I will carry no crotcheu : I 'U 120 

re yoU) I 'U fa you ; do you note me ? 
Firtt Mut. An you re us and £1 as, yoa note os. 
Bee. Mue. Pray yon, put up your dagg^, and pot 

out your wit. 
Pei. Then have at you with my wit i I will dry« 

beat you with an iron wit, and put up my iron 

dagger. Answer me like men : 

* When griping grief the heart doth wound 
And doleful dumps the mind oppress, 
Then music with her silver sound '^ 130 

why 'silver sound' ? why < music with her silver 

soimd' ? — ^What say you, Simon Catling? 
First Mue. Marry, sir, because silver hath a sweet 

sound. 
Pet. Pretty ! What say you, Hugh Rebeck ? 
See. Mnt. I say, * silver sound,' because musicians 

sound for silver. 
Pet. Pretty too! What say you, James Sound* 

post? 
Third Mm. Faith, I know not what to say. 140 
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Pit. Qy I cry yon mercy; you are the singer : I 
will say for you* It is 'music with her silyer 
sounds' because musicians have no gold for 
sounding: 

< Then music with her silfer sound 
With speedy help doth lend redress.' IEmU 

Furst Mus. What a pestilent knave is this 

same! 
Sec. Mui. Hang him. Jack ! Come, we 'U in here ; 

tarry for the nsournerSy and stay dinner. £Exnmt. 



Act Fifth. 

Scene I. 

Manhuu A stntim 

Enter Romeo. 

Rom. If I may trust the flatterbg truth of sleeps 
My dreams presage some joyful news at hand : 
My bosom's lord sits lightly in his throne. 
And all this day an unaccustomed spirit 
Lifts me above the ground with cheerful thoughts. 
I dreamt my lady came and found me dead — 
Strange dream, that gives a dead man leave to think!— 
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And breathed tnch life with kiaaes m my lipt» 
That I refiyed and was an emperor. 
Ah me ! how tweet i$ love itself posseM^d, lO 

When bat love's shadows are so rich m joy i 

Enter Bahbasarf looted* 

News from Verona ! How now, Balthasar I 
Dost thou not bring me letters from the friar i 
How doth my lady ? Is my &ther well ? 
How feres my Juliet i that I ask again ; 
For nothing can be ill^ if she be welL 

BaL Then she is well, and nothing can be ill : 
Her body sleeps in Capels* monument, 
And her inunortal part with angels lives. 
I saw her laid low m her kindred's vault, lo 

And presently took post to tell it you : 
O, pardon me for brin^g these ill news, 
Since yon did leave it for my office, sir. 

Rom. Is it e'en so ? then I defy you, stars ! 

Thou know'st my lodging : get me ink and piq>er. 
And hire post-horses ; I will hence to-night. 

Bid. I do beseech you, sir, have patience : 

Your looks are pale and wild, and do import 
Some misadventure. 

Rom. Tush, thou art deceived: 
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Leave me, and do the thing I bid thee do. 50 

Hast thou no letters to me from the friar i 

Bal. No, my good lord. 

Rom. No matter : get thee gone. 

And hire those horses ; I '11 be with thee straight. 

[^Exit Bakhiuar. 
Welly Juliet, I will lie with thee to-night. 
Let *s see for means :— O mischief, thou art swift 
To enter m the thoughts of desperate men ! 
I do remember an apothecary, 
And hereabouts a' dwells, Wch late I noted 
In tatter'd weeds, with overwhelming brows. 
Culling of simples ; meagre were hb looks y 4c 
Sharp misery had worn him to the bones : 
And in his needy shop a tortoise hung, 
An alligator stufPd and other skins 
Of ill-^ped fishes ; and about his shelves 
A beggarly account of empty boxes, 
Green earthen pots, bladders and musty seeds, 
Remnants of packthread and old cakes of roses, 
Were thinly scattered, to make up a show. 
Noting this penury, to myself I said. 
An if a man did need a poison now, 50 

Whose sale is present death in Mantua, 
Here lives a caitiff wretch would sell it him. 
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Of this nine thoo^ did tmt fiBremn my nedlf 
And thb nine needy man mint sell it me. 
Af I remember, thb ahould be the home : 
Being holiday, the b^g^s shop it thuU 
What, ho ! apothecary ! 

Eniir Apothecary. 

Ap. Who caUs so loud ? 

Rom. Come hither, man* I see that thou art poor ; 
Hold, there is forty ducats : let me have 
A dram of poison ; such 80on-q;»eeding gear 60 
As will disperse itself through all the veins. 
That the life-weary taker may M dead. 
And that the trunk may be discharged of breath 
As nolently at hasty powder fired 
Doth hurry firom the £ital cannon's womb. 

Ap. Such mortal drug* I have ; but Mantua's law 
Is death to any he that utters them. 

Rom. Art thou so bare and fnU of wretchedness. 
And fear'st to die ? fiunine is in thy chedu, 
Need and oppression starveth m thy eyes, 70 

Contenq>t and beggary hangs upon thy back. 
The world b not thy friend, nor the world's law x 
The world a£brds no law to make thee rich ) 
Then be not poor, but break it, and take this. 
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Ap. My poverty, but not my wfl!, consentib 

Rom* I pay thy porerty and not thy wilL 

Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you will. 

And drink it off; and, if you had the strength 
Of twenty men, it would dispatch yon straight. 

R(m* There u thy gold, worse poison to men's souls, 80 
Doing more murder in this loathsome world. 
Than these poor compounds that thou mayst not sell : 
I sell thee poison, thou hast sold me none* 
Farewell : buy food, and get thyself in flesh. 
Come, cordial and not poison, go with me 
To Juliet's grave ; for there must I use thee. 

Scene II. 

Ffiar Lawroieii eJL 
Enter Friar John. 
Fru /. Holy Franciscan friar ! brother, ho 1 

Enter Friar Laurence. 

Fru L. This same should be the voice of Friar John» 
Welcome from Mantua : what says Romeo \ 
Or, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 

u6 
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FrL «/. Going to find a bare-foot brother out, 
One of our order, to associate me, 
Here in this dty visiting the sick. 
And finding him, the searchers of the town, 
Suspectmg that we both were in a house 
Where the infectious pestilence did reign, lo 

Seal'd up the doors and would not let us 

forth; 
So that my epted to Mantua there was stay'd. 

Fii. L. Who bare my letter then to Romeo ? 

Fri, /• I could not send it, — here it is again,—- 
Nor get a messenger to bring it thee^ 
So fearful were they of infection. 

Fri* Zr. Unhappy fortune ! by my brotherhood. 
The letter was not nice, but full of charge 
Of dear import, and the neglecting it 
May do much danger. Friar John, go hence; ao 
Get me an iron crow and bring it straight 
Unto my cell. 

FrL J. Brother, I 'U go and bring it thee. [^Emi. 

Fri. L. Now must I to the monument alone ; 
Within this three hours will £ur Juliet wake : 
She will beshrew me much that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of these accidents } 
But I will write again to Mantua, 

x«7 
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And keep her at my cell till Romeo cmne : 
Poor lifing corse^ dosed in a dead man's tomb ! 

Scene III. 



jf ehmrcbyturd / mit a wiOHummi Mough^ io tie d^uios* 

Enter Paris and Us Page^ hearing flowers dnd a torch. 

Par. Give me thy torch, boy : hencct and stand aloof: 
Yet pat it out, for I would not be seen. 
Under yond yew-trees lay thee all along. 
Holding thine ear close to the hollow ground ; 
So shall no foot upon the churchyard tread. 
Being loose, unfirm, with digging up of graves, 
But thon ihalt hear it : whistle then to me^ 
As signal that thou hear'st something approach* 
Gife me those flowers. Do as I Ind thee, go. 
Pi^e. {jiside"^ I am almost afraid to stand alone lo 
Here in the churchyard ; yet I will adventure. 

{Retires. 
Par, Sweet flower, with flowers thy bridal bed I strew, — 
O woe ! thy canopy is dust and stones \ — 
Which with sweet water nightly I will dew. 
Or, wanting that, with tears distill'd by moans : 
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The obsequies that I for thee will keep 
Nightly shall be to strew thy grave and weep. 

^he Pc^e whistkt. 
The boy gives warning something doth approach. 
What cursed foot wanders this way to-night, 
To cross my obsequies and true love's rite ? . 20 
What, with a torch ! Muffle me, night, a while. 

{^Retires. 

Enter Romeo and Balthasar^ with a torch^ mattock^ tsfc. 

Ront. Give me that mattock and the wrenching iron. 
Hold, take this letter ; early in the morning 
See thou deliver it to my lord and fether. 
Give me the light : upon thy life, I charge thee. 
Whatever thou hear'st or seest, stand all aloof. 
And do not interrupt me in my course. 
Why I descend into this bed of death 
Is partly to behold my lady's £ace, 
But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger 30 
A precious ring, a ring that I must use 
In dear employment : therefore hence, be gone : 
But if thou, jealous, dost return to pry 
In what I farther shall intend to do, 
By heaven, I will tear thee joint by joint 
And strew this hungry churchyard with thy limbs r 
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The time aad nrf intents are savage-wild, 
More fierce and more inexorable by £u 
Than empty tigers or the roaring sea. 

Bal» I mil be gone, sir, and not trouble 700. 40 

Rom. So shalt thou show me friendship. Take thou that : 
Live, and be prosperous : and fiurewdl, good fellow. 

Bal. [jttide^ For all this same, I 'U hide me hereabout : 
His looks I fear, and his intents I doubt. [^Retsra: 

Rom. Thou detestable maw, thou womb of death. 
Gorged with the dearest morsel of the earth. 
Thus I enforce thy rotten jaws to open. 
And in desjute I '11 cram thee with more food. 

[^Opau the tomb. 

Par. Tins is that bani^'d haughty Montague 

That murder'd my love's cousm, with which grief, 
It is supposed, the fair creature died, 51 

And here is come to do some villanous shame 
To the dead bodies : I will apprdiend him. 

^Comei forward, 
Stop thy unhallowed toU, vile Mcmtague ! 
Can vengeance be pursued further than death i 
Condemned villain, I do apprehend thee : 
Obey, and go with me ; for thou must die. 

Rom. I must mdeed, and therefore came I hither. 
Good gentle youth, tempt not a desperate man \ 
X30 
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Fly hence and kate me s thlflic upon theie gone ; 60 

Let than aUHght thee. I bewech thee, youth, 

Pat not anodier ^ upon my head. 

By urging me to fury : 0» be gone f 

By heaTen, I love thee better than myself 

For I come hither arm'd against myself: 

Stay not, be gone : live, and Hereafter say, 

A madman's mercy Hd thee run away. 

P^r. I do defy thy conjurations 

And apprehend thee for a fekm here. 

Rom, Wik thott prOTOke me ? dien have at thee, boy ! 70 

ITbeyfgbt. 

P4^e. O Lord, diey fight ! I will go odU the watch. 

[Exiu 

Par. O, I am slain ! \_FaiU.'\ If thou be merciful, 
Open die tomb, lay me with Juliet [Dies. 

Ram. In ^th, I wilL Let me peruse this fiice : 
Mercutio's kinsman, noble County Paris ! 
What said my man, when my betossed soul 
Did not attend him as we rode ? I think 
He told me Paris should hate married Juliet : 
Said he not so ? or did I dream it so ? 
Or am I mad, hearing him talk (^ Juliet, 80 

To think it was so ? O, give me thy hand, 
One writ with me in sour misfortune's book ! 
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• I '11 bury thee in a trhnDphaiit grave ; 
A grave ? O, no, a lanterD, alaughter'd yonth ; 
For here lies Juliet, and her beauty makes 
This vault a feasting presence full of light* 
Death, lie thou there, by a dead man interred. 

[^Laying Paris in the monumenU 
How oft when men are at the point of death 
Have they been merry I which dieir keepers call 
A lightning before death : O, how may I 90 

Call this a lightning ? O my love ! my wife ! 
Death, that hath suck'd the honey of thy breath. 
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty : 
Thou art not conquer'd ; beauty's ensign yet 
Is crimson m thy lips and in thy cheeks. 
And death's pale flag u not advanced there. 
Tybalt, liest thou there in thy bloody sheet i 
O, what more fevour can I do to thee 
Than with that hand that cut thy youth in twain 
To sunder his that was thine enemy ? 100 

Forgive me, cousin ! Ah, dear Juliet, 
Why art thou yet so feir ? shall I believe 
That unsubstantial death is amorous. 
And that the lean abhorred monster keq>8 
Thee here in dark to be his paramour ? 
For fear of that, I still will suy with thee» 
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And iie?er from this palace of dim night 

Depart again s here, here will I remain 

With worma that are thy chamber-mdds ; O, here 

Will I set Qp my everlasting rest, i lO 

And shake the yoke of inauspicious stars 

From this world-wearied flesh. Eyes, look your last! 

ArmSy take your last embrace ! and, lips, O you 

The doors of breath, seal with a righteous kiss 

A dateless bargain to engrossing death ! 

Come, bitter conduct, come, unsavoury guide ! 

Thott desperate pilot, now at once run on 

The dashing rocks thy sea-sick weary bark. 1 18 

Here 's to my love ! [i>rwii/.] O true apothecary ! 

Thy drugs are quick. Thus with a kiss I die. [^Diei, 

SnteTy at the other end of the churchyard^ Friar Laurence^ 
with a lantern, crow, and spade. 

Fri. L. Saint Francis be my speed ! how oft to-night 
Have my old feet stumbled at graves ! Who 's there ? 

BaH. Here 's one, a friend, and one that knows you well. 

Fri. L. Bliss be upon you ! Tell me, good my friend. 
What tordi is yond that vainly lends his light 
To grubs and eydess skulls ? as I discern, 
It bumeth in the Capels' monument. 

Bid, It doth so, holy sir ; and there *% my master. 
One that you love. 

in 
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Fri.L. Who it it? 

BaL Romeo* 

Fru L. How long hath li«bceatbtre? 

BaL Full half an hour. 130 

Fri. L. Go with loo to the fault* 

BaL I darenottfir: 

Mj master knows not but I am gone hence } 

And fearfu% did menace me with dea^ 

If I did stay to look on his intents. 
Fri. L. Stay, then ; I 'U go alone : fear comes upon me ; 

O9 much I fear some ill unlucky thing. 
BaL As I did sleep under this yew-tree her^ 

I dj%amt my master and another fought 

And that my master slew him. 
Fri. L. Romeo ! [^Mvattc^i* 

Alack, alack, what blood is this, which stains 140 

The stony entrance of this sepulchre { 

What naean these masterless and gory swords 

To lie discolour'd by this place of peace ? 

[Eniers the tomb* 

Romeo ! O, pale 1 Who dse ? what, Paris too ? 

And steep'd in blood ? Ah, what an unkind hour 

Is guilty of this lamentable chance ! 

The lady stirs. [Juliet vfoigs. 

Jul. O comfortable friar ! where is my lord i 
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I do remember well where I ihouM be^ 149 

And there I am: where is my Romeo ? {[AbcifcvMnu 

Fru Zr. I hear some noise. Lady, come ftom that oest 
Of death, conta^oa and mmatoral ale^ : 
A greater power than we can contradict 
Hath thwarted onr intents : come, come away : 
Thy husband in thy bosom there lies dead ; 
And Paris too : come» I 'U dispose of thee 
Among a aisteriiood of holy nuns : 
Stay not to question, for the watch is coming | 
^^oinc* go» good Juliet ; I dare no lon^ stay* 

Jul. Go, get thee hence, for I will not away. 160 

[JSWtr Fri. L. 
What's here ? a cup, closed in my true love's hand? 
Poison, I see, hath been his timeless end : 
O churl ! drunk all, and left no friendly drop 
To help me after ? I will kiss thy lips ; 
Haply some poison yet doth hang on them. 
To make me die with a restorative. \Kutet Urn* 
Thy lips are warm. 

Ftrst WaUb. [^HTuhin] Lead, boy: which way f 

Jul. Yea, noise? then I 'il be brief. O happy dagger I 

[Snatching Ronuo*i dagger. 

This is thy sheath [Siahs berieif^ i there nist, and 

let me die. [^Faili on Ronuo*! bod^ and dUs. 
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EmUr IVateb^ with the Page of Paris. 
Page. This if the {Jace; there, where the torch doth 
bum. 171 

Fhrst WaUh. The ground if bloodj; search about the 
churchyard : 
G09 some of you, whoe'er you find attach. 
Pitiful sight ! here lies the county slain ; 
And Juliet bleeding, warm, and newly dead, 
Who here hath lain this two days buried. 
Go^ tell the prince : run to the Capulets : 
Raise 1^ the Montagues : some others search : 
We see the ground n^ereon these woes do lie ; 
But the true ground of all these piteous woes 180 
We cannot without circumstance descry. 

Re-enter some of the Watch^ with Balthasar. 
See. JVatch. Here 's Romeo's man ; we found him in the 

churchyard. 
First Watch. Hold him in safety, till the prince come 
hither. 

Re-enter Friar Laarenee^ and another Watehnum. 

Third Watch. Here it a friar, that trembles, sighs and 

weeps: 

We took this mattock and thu spade from him. 

As he was coming from this churchyard's side. 
ts6 
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First Watch. A great 8U8i»cioii : stay the frkir too. 

Enter the Prince and Attendante. 

Prince. What misadveoture it so early up. 

That calls our person from our moming rest ? 

Enter CapuUt^ Lady Capulet^ and others. 

Cap. What should it be that they so shriek abroad \ 190 
La. Cap. The people in the street cry Romeo, 

Some Juliet, and some Paris, and aU run 

With open outcry toward our monument. 
Prince. What fear is this which stardes in our ears ? 
First Waich. Sovereign, here lies the County Paris slain ; 

And Romeo dead ; and Juliet, dead before. 

Warm and new killed. 
Princt. Search, seek, and know how this foul murder 

comes. 
First Watch. Here is a friar, and shughter'd Romeo's 
man, 

With instruments upon them fit to open aoo 

These dead men's tombs. 
Cap. O heavens 1 O wife, look how our daughter bleeds I 

This dagger hath mistaken, for, lo, his house 

Is empty on the back of Montague, 

And it mis-sheathed in my daughters bosom I 
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La. Cap. O me f tbia A^ of death is at a bell 
That warns my old age to a sepulchre. 

Eater Moatqgue and oiieri. 

Prince. Come, Montague; lor ^loa art early i^ 
To see thy son and heir more early down* 

Mon. Alas, my liege, my wife is dead to-night; 210 
Grief of my son's exile hath stopp'd her breath : 
What further woe conspires against mine age ? 

Prince. Look, and thou shdt see. 

Mon. O thott untaught ! what manners is in thi% 
To press before thy &ther to a graye i 

Prince. Seal up the mouth of outrage for a while, 
Till we can clear these ambiguities. 
And know their spring, their head, their true descent; 
And (hen will I be general of your woes, 
And lead you even to death : meantime forbear. 
And let mischance be slave to patience. 221 

Bring forth the parties of suspicion. 

FrL L. I am the greatest, able to do least. 
Yet most suspected, as the time and place 
Doth make against me, of this direful murder ; 
And here I stand, both to impeach and purge 
Myself condemned and myself excused. 

Prince. Then say at once what fthon dost know in this. 
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Fri. Zr. I will be bric^ for my abort dite of bretth 

Is not 90 loQg at it a tediont tale. 230 

Romeoy tbere dead» wat huabaad to that Juliet ; 
And ahe, there dead» that Romeo'a fiuthful wife: 
I married them ; aDd their atoFn macdage^y 
Was Tybah't dooms-day» whose unttmely death 
BanishM the new-made bridegroom from this city; 
For whom, and not (x Tybalt, Juliet pined* 
YoQ, to remoTe that siege of grief from her, 
Betroth'd and would hate married her perforce 
To County Paris : then comes she to me^ 
And with wild looks bid me devise some means 240 
To rid her from this second marriage, 
Or in my cell tbere would she kill hersel£ 
Then gave I her, so tutor'd by my art, 
A sleeping potion ; which so took effect 
As I intended, for it wrought on her 
The £orm of death 1 meantime I writ to Romeo^ 
That he should hither come as this dire night. 
To help to take her from her borrowed graven 
Being the time the potion's force should cease. 
But he which bor» my letter. Friar John, 250 

Was stay'd hf accident, and yesternight 
Retum'd my letter back. Then all alont 
At the pr«6iMd hour of her waking 

199 
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Came I to take her from her kindred^a vault, 

Meaning to keep her doaely at my c^ 

Till I conveniently cotdd aend to Romeo : 

Bat when I came^ aome minute ere the time 

Of her awaking, here untimely lay 

The noUe Paris and true Romeo dead. 

She wakes, and I entreated her come forth, 260 

And bear this work of heaven with patience : 

But tl^n a noise did scare me from the tomb, 

And she too de^)erate woukl not go with me, 

But, as it seems, did violence on herself. 

All this I know ; and to the marriage 

Her nurse is privy : and, if aught in this 

Miscarried by my fault, let my <Jd life 

Be sacrificed some hour before his time 

Unto the rigour of severest law* 

Prince. We still have known thee for a holy man. 270 
Where 's Romeo's man ? what can he say in this ? 

Bal. I brought my master news of Juliet's death, 
And then in post he came from Mantua 
To this same place, to this same monument. 
This letter he early bid me give his &ther. 
And threatened me with death, gomg in the vault. 
If I departed not and left him there. 

Prmci, Give me the letter; I will look on it* 
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Where is the coontj's pag^ diat niteid die watch ? 
Sirrah, wh^t made yoor master m this pkce i 280 

Pii{ge. He came with flowers to strew his lad/s grave ; 
And bid me stand aloof, and so I did : 
Anon ccmies one with light to ope the tomb j 
And by and by my master drew on him ; 
And then I ran away to call the watch. 

Prince. This letter doth make good the friar's words. 
Their coarse of love, the tidings of her death : 
And here he writes that he did bay a poison 
Of a poor Apothecary, and therewithal 
Came to this vault to die and lie with Juliet. 290 
Where be these enemies ? Capalet ! Montague ! 
See, what a scourge is laid iq>on your hate. 
That heaven finds means to kill your joys with love ! 
And I, for winking at yoor discords too. 
Have lost a brace of kinsmen : all are punished. 

(7^. O brother Montague, give me thy hand : 
This is my daughter's jointure, for no more 
Can I demand. 

Mon. But I can give thee more : 

For I will raise her statue in pure gold ; 
That whiles Verona by that name is known, 300 
There shall no figure at such rate be set 
As that of true and ^thfiil Juliet. 
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Cap. As ridi riiall Romeo's by hit lad/t lie ; 

Poor sacrifices erf* oar enmity ! 
PrUue. A glooming peace this morning with it brings ; 
The sun for Sorrow will not show his head : 
Go hence, to ha?e more talk of these sad things % 
Some shall be pardoaM and some pimished : 
For never was a story of more woe 
Than this of Joliet aod her Romeo* {^Exewnu 310 
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A. ona, the mum ; II. hr.Ma 

A , he ; I. iii. 40. 
Abuskd, disfiftuedt IV. i. 99. 
Adam copid, (v. naU) ; II. i. ly 
Advanced, raised ; V. Hi. 96. 
ADVBirrusB, venture ; II. n. 84. 
Advisb, consider, think over it; III. 

V. 190. 
Afkard, nfiraid ; II. H. 130. 
Affbctincs affected : II. iv. 29. 
ApFBcnoNS, indinatioos ; I. L 193. 
Affhat, frif hten ; III. v. 33. 
Aforb, before; II. iv. 170. 
Aforb MX, •*by my !&•»; III. Iv. 

34* 
AcAiirrr, in prepwatioB of; IIL hr. 

33, 

Agatb-stonb, ignres cut in the 
agate-ftone, mndi worn in rings; I. 
Iv.55. 

All along, at your ftill length ; V. 
iii. 3. 

All so soon, as soon ; {aU «9ed in- 
tensively) ; I. L 140. 

Ambling, moving in an affected 
manner ; (osed oontemptnously) ; I. 
iv. II. 

Ambdscadobs, ambuscades; L iv. 
84. 

AmbrcBv ptmish ; III. L 195. 

An, if; I. i. 4. 

An if, if ; V. L 50. 

Ancibnt, old, aged ; II. iii. 74. 

Antic facs. qumnt mask ; I. v. 58. 

Apacb, quiddy : II. Iv. «33. 

Apb, a term of endearment or pity ; 
II. i. 16. 

AppBtTAlNiNG XAOB TO, rag« beloiig* 
ing to ; III. L 66. 



Aft to, ready for ; III. L 44. 
Aft unto, ready for ; III. vL tsf. 
As, as if; II. v. 16. 

, namely ; IV. fit 99. 

AscBND, ascend to ; IIL liL 147. 
AsFiRXD, mosnted to; III. i. laa. 
AssociATB, accom p a n y ; V. it 6. 
As THAT, as to that heart; IL U. 

134. 
Atmwabt, across, over; (so (Q. t); 

Qq., Ft, **im0r**) ; I. iv. 38. 
Atomibs"* atoms, bttle creatures as 

tiny as atoms; <(Q. i), ''Ai»mi**; 

Q.^*«#M«M»r");Liv.S7. 
Attach, arrest ; V. iii 173. 
Attkndimo, attentive ; IL it. 167. 

Bakkd mbats, pastry; IV. iv. 5. 
Bandy, beat to and fro, hurry; IL v. 

>4* 
Bandying, contending, quaneUkig; 

IIL k 9s. 
Banqobt, dessert ; I. v. 34. 
Bakb, lean, poor ; V. L 68. 

^.didbear; V. it 13. 

Bating, to flap or flutter the wings: 

a term In fofcoory; (Staevenr 

emendation; Qq. 9, 3, F£ i, a, 3, 

**hayting:'')\ III. iL 14. 
Bbar a brain, have a good memory; 

I. iii. 99. 
Bbcombd, becoming ; IV. iL a6. 
BBHOVRFirL, befitting, becoming; IV. 

iii. 8. 
Bbnt, inclination, disposition; IL iL 

Bbpaint, paint ;ILiL 86. 
Bbscrbbm'd, screened, hidden ; II. H. 
5«. 
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BsTOtSBD* dMphr agitat«d; V. HL 76 

Bkttsr tbhpbt d, of better quality ; 
III. uL lie. 

Bill, **a kiod of |Mke or halberdt, 
fonneily earned bj the English in- 
fantry, and afterwards the osnal 
weapon of watchmen ** ; I. L lo. 

Blazb, make known; III. iiL i$t. 

Blaiom, trumpet forth ; II. vL a6i 

Brack, conple; V. iii. 995. 

BKnr, briefly ; III. in. 174. 

Bkoadooosb; "farandwideakg.**, 
prdb. IB fkr and wide abroad, a gooae ; 
(some lost allosion perhaps underlies 
the quibble) ; II. iv.^x. 

Brokxn, cradced; I. fa. 53. 

Bkow, boe, countenance; (Collier 
MS. andSinger MS. *«^»v^; III. 
T. aok 

BuKM DAYLIOBT, **a prorerbial expres- 
sion used whMi candles are lighted 
in the day-time** (Steereos) ; henoe, 
superfluous ac t ion s in general ; here 
*' waste time** ; I. It. 43. 

Butt-shaft, "a kind of arrow used 
lor shooting at butts; formed with- 
out a barb, so as to be easily ex- 
tracted** (Nares); II. it. z6. 

Bt and bt, directly ; II. ii. iss. 

By mt fat, by my fiuth; (a slight 
oath) ; I. ▼. xaS. 

By mt tsotr, by my truth, on my 
word; II. ir. 193. 

Bt thb rood, by the cross ; (a slight 
oath); I.iiL36w 

Caitiff, wretched, miieraHe; V. L 

5S* 

Cankbb, cankei^worm; II. iiL 30. 

Captain of compumbnts, "com- 
plete master of all the laws of cere- 
mony**; II. It. so. 

Cajutt coals, endure affronts; (the 
carriers t^ooal, prob. dmrcoal. were 
the lowest menials; <^ "black- 
guard,** originally the attendants 



upon the royal housA ol d ' s progress) ; 

I. L I. 
Chaplbss, without jaws ; IV. i. 83. 
Chasgb, weight : v. it z8. 
Chsbrlt, cheeritjr; I. ▼. z6. 
Chbvbril, the skm of the kid ; II. ir. 

87. 
Chinks, a popular term for mpm^i I. 

▼. 1x9. 
Chop-logic, sophist ; III. v. 150, 
CiKCOMSTANCB, detuls ; II. ▼. 36. 
Cim., sober, mve ; III. ii. zo. 
Closb, dosieq^f "wy near; IIL i. 

Closbd, endoeed ; I. W. xzo. 
Closslt, secretly ; V. iiL nss- 
Closbt, chamber ; IV. iL 3%. 
CocATKicB, (called also basdisk) : the 

fabulous serpent, said to kill Vy a 

look ; III. iL 47. 
Cocx-a-hoop; "set e-a-h.**. Is, 

** pick a quMrd ** ; I. ▼. 8|. 
CodmtBL, youn^ code : I. liL 53. 
Coil, ado, confhsKm : It. r. 67. 
CoLDLT, cooUy, calmly : IIL 1. 55. 
Comb nxak tb, hit it ; L ▼. ss. 

COMFOKTABLB, helpful, fuII of COIB< 

fort ; V. iiL 148. 
Commission, warrant ; IV. L 64. 
CoNCBALBD, ** Secretly married **; 

IIL iiL 08. 
CoNCBiT, imagination ; IL tL )» 
CoNCLUOBSteiids ; III. L soow 
Conduct, conductor ; V. iii. zz& 
Conduit, veforring to ^the human 

figures on wells whidi spouted 

water ; IIL v. 130. 
Confounds, destroys; II. yi. 13, 
CoNjuKATiONS, entrsBties; (Q. s, 

€0 jmmifn Hm^t Q^a, F. x, "cww- 

etc**) ;V. iii. 68. 
Consort, used with play on the two 
meaninss of the word ; (i.) a «»&- 
musicians, (iL) associate, 
ceep company ; I IL L 49. 
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CoMSOiT, eoBflort widi« kttp oompwiv 
widi ; III. L 135. 

CoNSOKTSD, atjoaafad ; II. L jx. 

CoNSOKT'tT, dost keep oonpuiy; III. 
L48. 

CoMTBNT THBB, keep TOOT temper; 
I. ▼. 67. 

CoMTKART, oontnulict, oppoee: I* ▼. 
87. 

CoNVor, conveyenoe: II. hr. eps. 

CoxsSf corpse; III. iL xaS. 

COT-QUBAN, a man who busies himself 
with women's budness ; IV. vr. 6. 

CouNTBRFBiT : "'gavo the &**, pUyed 
a trick ; II. tv. ^8. 

CouNTBRVAiL, balance; II. H 4. 

CouMTT, coant ; I. iiL xo6. 

CouirrcupBOAKD. side-board fer set- 
ting cat plate ; I. ▼. 8. 

CouKTSMip, ooortUness ; III. iit 34. 

Cousin, a term used for any kinsman 
or kinswoman ; I. ▼. 3a. 

CovsR. book -cover; used with a 
quibble on the law phrase for a 
married woman, who is atyUd a 
femnu touvtrtt {ftmi ctwrt^ in 
law French (Mason) ; I. iiL 88. 

Cross, perverse; IV. ifi. 5. 

, thwart, hinder ; V. uL ao. 

Crotchkts, nsed with play npon both 
M of the word (L) whims, fancies; 



(ii.) notes in music : IV. ▼. xaa 
Crow, crow-bar ; V. iL ax. 
CROvr-KBirBR, scarecrow : I. hr. & 
Crush a cup, (q^. modem pluase 

crmckmh0itU)\ I. ti. 86. 
Cunning, skill, art ; II. iL zox. 
Curbs with, is cured by : I. iL 49. 
Cuxpbw-bkll, the bell mdinarily nsed 

for the ringing of the curfew at 

night ; IV. IT. 4. 
CvMTHiA, the muob ; III. ▼. aob 

Damnation; "ancient d.**» **old 

sinner**: III. v. 835. 
Dabsd, challenged ; oied witii play 



upon tiie two senses of the wotd • 

II. iv. IS. 
Darks, vent u re s ; II. hr. xa. 
Datb, time, duration; I. iv. 108. 
D ATS IS out. time has long gone by, 

is out of fiunion ; I. iv. 3. 
Datblbss, without data, without 

limit ; V. iii. 1x5. 
DBAS, true; ((Q. s), •'mmtv**); III. 

Hi. s8. 

1 important : V. !L 19. 

Drath, to death : III. L X39. 
DsvBNCB, defonstve weapons ; III. iiL 



•»i 



Dbmbsnrs, landed estates; (F. 4, 

** tUmeam**) I III, ^, x8a. 
Dbny, refuse ; I. v. ax. 
Dbpart, go away, part ; IIL L 56. 
Dbpbnd, Impend : III. i. xa^. 
Dbspbratb, reckless: III. iv. xa. 
Dbspitb, defiance ; V. iii. 48. 
Dbtbrminb op, decide ; III. &. 51* 
Dbw-dropping south, rainy south; 

(it was a common belief that all 

diseases and noxious vapours came 

fipom the south) ; L iv. X03. 
Digrbssino, dei^atinff ; III. iiL xay. 
Discovbr, reveal ; III. L 147. 
DiscovsRRD, betrayed ; II. IL xo6. 
DiSLXKB, displease ; II. iL 61. 
DisPARAGBMBNT, injury, harm ; I. v. 

7a. 
DisPLANT, transplant ; III. iii. 59- 
DispUTB, argue, reason: (Ff. i. a, 

"diifai^^l Ft 3, 4. ^*£t^rn; 

III. liL 63. 
DuTBMPBRATURB, diseaao; II. lii. 4°^ 
DiSTBMPBR*D, diseased; II. iiL 33. 
Distraught, distracted ; IV. iiu 49r 
Division, "variation, modulation'*; 

III.v.a9. 
Doctrinb, inst m ctton ; I. L 844. 
Dopp, put off : II. H. 47* 
Doubt, fear, distrust ; V. iiL 44. 
Drav^ did drive, urged; (Q. a, 

"i^«f#'*);I.Lxa7. 
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DuFT, plaB» fchenM ; IV. L S14. 

Dry-bbat, thrash ; III. L 8*. 

Dump, a meUocholy strain in nmsic; 
IV. ▼. 108. 

Dun's thb mousb, koep still t (» pro- 
verbial expression not yet expbiiied) ; 
▼. Note ; 1. ir. 4o> 

Elf-loocs. hair sttppoted to be mattad 
together by the elves ; (Qq« a, 3, F. i, 

Empty, hungry ; V. H£ 39. 
Encountbr, meetiiu; ; II. vL 99. 
Enoart, dart; ,((Q. i)» "**tfa»»"} 

Pope, ^*M(r»^n»: i.ia.98. 
Bnporcs, focce ; V. iii. 47. 
Empwrcbd, pierced throu^; I. vw, 

Entrancb (trisyllabic) ; L iv. 8. 
Envious, malignant ; ill. ii. 40. 
Ethiop, a native of Ethiopia ; I. v. 48. 
EvBNiNG MASS, the pracuce of saving 

mass M ik4 afttmoon lingered on 

for some time ; IV. i. 38. 
ExpiRB, end ; I. iv. 109. 
ExTRBMBS, extremitMS, solTerings ; 

IV.L6a. 
Extrbmitt; "everything m a.**, i#. 

at a desperate pass; I. uL xo3* 

Fain, fladly ; II. iL 88. 

Fair, fair one, beautiful woman; ProL 

11.3. 
Fantasticobs, coxcombs; (Capell's 

4, **^JkaMtasus"; Corner M^, 
**pkantastickes")i II. iv. 09. 

Farbwbll complimbnt, away with 
ceremony • II* ii* 89. 

Fbarpul, rail of fear; III. iil x. 

Fbbling, heartfelt : III. v. jk. 

FBB-6IMPLB, hereditary and 



ditMoal propeny ; III. L 3$. 
FicsTBRXNG, rotting^; IV. iil. i 
Fsms, prepare ; III. v. x54< 



m6 



FlNB^ penalty; (Waibinton*s emen- 
dation of Qqn Ft, **nmu** and 
"«s*^; I.v*9d. 

First housb, "first rack among 
duellists", or, "of the best school^ 
fendng** : II. iv. as* 

Fits ; "it fits,** it is becoming ; I. v. 
77« 

Flbckbd, spotted ; [Steevens* reading 
(fromO.t); Qa^^^JltekeWi F.x, 

CapeU, ''fl€ck€f><V'\ ; II. iii. 3. 
Flbbr, sneer; I. v. 59. 
FuRT^iLLS^ flirting women; {piU 

was a familiar name for a woman); 

II. iv. x6a. 
Flowbrbd, allndmg probably to the 

shoes.^6MM/or pnndied with holes ; 

II. iv. U, 

Fond, foolish; III. iii. 5a. 
Foolish, trifling ; I. v. 134. 
Forbbar, abstain from ; III. L 

Form, used with play upon both senses 

<rf the word ; II. iv. 36. 
Forsworn; "beC^commitpeljary5 

III. V. X97. 

Forth, from out of ; I. i. 126. 
Fortunb's fool, the sport of fortune' 

III. i. X4X. 

Frank, libaral; II. U. 131. 
Frbb-town, Viuafranca ; I. L X09. 
Fribnd, lover; III. v. 43. 
Frightbo, fijghtened, terrified ; I. iv. 

87. 
From, away firom, to avoid ; III. L 

Furnish, deck ; I V. iL 35. 

Gbar, matter; II. iv. xo7. 
Ghostly, spiritual ; II. il 189. 
GiVB LBAVB, leave us', a courteous 

f(Mrm of dismissal ; I. iii. 7. 
GivB YOU, i«. retort by calling yon; 

IV. V. XX7. 
Glbbk, scoff; ("/ftv tlu ^.**, to 
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IMss a jest open a person ; IV. ▼. 

1x5. 
Glooming, gboaqr ; V. iii. 905. 
Goo-DSM, good erening ; I. iL 57. 
God Gf GOD-DBM, God give yon a 

rfm"; CoUier, ^'Gcdgi Eood ditT ; 
Stanntoo, ^G0d y good dntr)\ I. 

God savb thb makk, "originally a 

phrase used to avert the evil omen, 

M saving vonr reverence, under your 

pardon ; here * God have mercy '" ; 

III. ii. 53. 
GoD TB GOOD DXM, God giv* yoogood 

evening; II. iv. xx6. 
God tb good morrow, God give yon 

good morning ; II. iv. 1x5. 
Good goosb, bits not, a proverbial 

expression, (found in Ray's **Pro- 

vorbi") I II. iv. 8a. 
Goodman boy, a fiuniliar appellation; 

I. V. 79. 
Gorb; '^gore blood "adotted Uood; 

IILiL^ 
Gracb, virtue, potency ; II. liL 15. 
Gribvancb, gnef, sorrow; L L 163. 
Gtvbs, fetters ; II. ii. 180. 

Hai, a hoBM-thmst in fencing; II. iv. 

Haxx ; *'a hall, a haU.** oiake room ; 

I. V. 98. « 

Hap;** dear h.*\ good fortone; II.il 

X90. 
Harlotry, a term of contempt for a 

silly wench ; IV. ii. 14. 
Havb AT thbb, be warned, take care ; 

I. L79. 
Haviour, behavioor; II. ii. 99. 
Hb, man ; V. L 67. 
HBALTHSOMSb wholetomB; IV. QL 

34* 
Hbabtlbu, ipiritlesi, cowardly ; I. i. 

73- 

U7 



** HxAKt* s BAiB," a popular tune of 

the time ; IV. v. xos. 
Hbavinbss. sorrow ; III. iv. xx. 
Hbayy, sad, troubled ; I. L X43. 
HiB YOU, hasten ; II. v. 70. 
HigH'LONb, alone, without help ; (Q. 

a, "fyloMO^* ; Q. 3, "« iono" ; other 

editions, **a}oMO **) ; I. iiu 36. 
HiGHMOST, highest ; II. v. 9. 
Hilding, base wretch ; III. v. 169. 
Hinds, serfs, menials : !• t 73. 
His, its ; II. vi x9 ; y. iii. 903. 
Hoar, hoary, mouldy ; II. iv. X30. 
Houdamb, halidom^ Ovation ; (used 

in swearins) ; I. iii. 43. 
Holp, help^ ; I. ii. ^8. 
HoMBLY, plain, simple ; II. iiL 55. 
Honby nursb, a term of endearment ; 

II. V. x8. 
Hood, cover with a hood, (as the 

hawk was hooded till let fly at the 

game) ; III. iL 14. 
Humorous, moist, capridoos, (used 

quibblingly) ; II. i. 4X. 
Humour, inclination, bent ; (Qq. 4, 5, 

"kmnomr'*; Q. 9. *'Aifiw^'^ ; the 

rest read ** iomoHr^^ ; I. L X36. 
Hunts-up, "the tune played to wake 

and collect the hunters'*; III. v. 

34* 

I*LL bb a candlb-roldbr^ III be an 
idle spectator ; (a inroverbtal phrase); 
I. iv. 38. 

Ill-divining, misgiYing; III. v. 

Impbach, accuse ; V. ffi. astf. 

In, into; V. L 8. 

Inconstant, capridoos, fidde; IV. 

L XX9. 
lNHBRiT;j>ossess ; I. U. ^ 
Imditb, (t) insist on inviting ; (Q. x, Vt 

3, 4, »• invito -) ; II. iv. X3S. „ 
In rafpy timb, k propos, pray tell me; 

III. V. XX9. 

It, its ; I. iiL s*. 
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Jack, a tma «f co o t — pe lor * rifly 

fellow; III. Lit. 
Tauncs, jaunt; II. ▼. >& 
Jealous, b any way tupkioas; V. 

iU. 33. 

iBALOOt-aooDiJealoasy ; IV. hr. 13. 
oiMT-STOOLS, folding chain; I. ▼. 7. 
or, njoice; IL iL 1x6. 

KSBP, ouke ; IIL W, S3. 
Kindly, exactly, aptly ; II. hr. S9> 

Label, a seal iqipeiided to a deed ; 

IV. i. 57. 
*' Lady, lady, lady.** a phrase quoted 

from the old ballad of Smtmmmm ; II. 



ij the day before Lasunas. 
f 9xst ; I. iii. 17. 
, the xst of AttKttst; I. 



IV. »5x. 

LAMIIAS*BVB.tl 

tide, i^, July 
Lammas-tide, 

ill 15. 
Lantbkn, a turret full of windows ; 

V.iU.84. 
Late, lately ; III. 1 13^1. 
Lay, waiter, stake ; I. uL xs. 
Learn, teach; III. ii. xa. 
Learned me, taught myself; IV. 

iL X7. 
Let, hinderanoe ; II. ii. 69. 
Level, aim ; III. iiL X03. 
LiEYB, lief, gladly: II. iv. 1x5. 
Like, likely ;IV: til 36. 
Like op, like ; I.^iii. 9(6. 
List, choose ; I. L ^7. 
Logger-head, blockhesd ; IV. iv. aa 



I in speaking, 



Long ; ** Lto n>eak **, U 

slow to speak ; IV. i. eo. 
Long spinners* legs, long -legged 

q>idexs ; I. iv. 59. 
Love, i,i. Venus ; II. y. 7. 

Mas, the queen of the fidries ; I. iv. 



«S 



_if AOB, was doing ; V. UL s8o. 
Mammet, poppet ; III. v. x86. 
Manage, course ; III. i 148. 



IfANAGB, handle, osa : L L 7C 
Mandrake, a plant, the root of which 



was siq>poeed to resemble the human 
figure, aod iriMD torn from the earth 
to cause madness and even death ; 
IV. iiL 47. 
Marcbpanb, a kind of ahnond paste ; 

L Y. 9. 

Margemt, margin ; L BL 86. 

Mark, elect ; I. iiL 59. 

Mark-man, marksman ; I. i. exs. 

Marriage (trisyllabic) ; IV. L tx. 

>, harmonious ; (the reading of 
other editions **Mti4rair')', 

in. iii 



?:^' 



iiL 83. 

mean% instrument; 



Measure, a stately dance \ I. iv. xa 
Medicine, medicinal ; II. liL 34. 
Merchant, used contemptuously ; IL 

iv. 153. 
Mbw*d op, shut up; III. iv. xx. 
; iL 



. IU. X5. 



MiCKLE, great ; 

Minion, saucy person ; originallyB& 

spoilt daribg, a favourite ; III. v. 

X5S. 
Minstrel; ** give you the m.**, i^ 

call you a minstrel, glee-man, (with a 

play upon '* to give the gleek **) ; IV. 

V. 1x6. 
Minute, nainotes; V. iH. S57. 
Misadventure, misfortune; V. L 



Mistem] 



[istempbr'd, "compounded 1 
hardeneoto an ill end *' ; I. L 04. 
[odern, commonplace, trite ; 111. 



and 
iL 



148 



Moody, peevish^ angrv ; III. L 14. 
Morrow, morning ; II. ii. x86. 
Mouse-hunt, a woman hunter ; IV. 

iv. XX. 
Moved, exasperated ; I. L 7. 
Much upon these years, about the 

same age ; I. iii. 73. 
MuFPLB,hide; V.ULsx. 
** My heart is poll or woe**, a lint 
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ofapopoliirfaaUadof thftdiM; IV. 
▼.X07. 

Natuxal. idiot : II. hr. 96* 

Naught, bad; III. ii. 87. 

Nbbdlt will, of necessity must ; III. 

iL XX7. 
VwKDt, joyleit; ((Q. iX "«»*W-); 

III. T. X06. 

NaiGHBOUR*STAiNBD, itabod with the 
blood of countrymen ; [" nt^M^yr^ 
sUu»idft$el^^ instead ^^^nnghhour- 
tUUntdtnl'* (Daniei)]; I. L 89. 

Nbw, just ; I. L 167. 

— — , afresh, anew ; I. L xxx. 

Nick, trifling ; III. 1 159. 

NoNS ; **she will n.'\ i^. she will none 
of it, she will have nothing to do 
with it ; IIL ▼. Z4a 

NoTB, notice ; I. t. 73. 

Noted, noticed, observed ; V. L 38. 

NoTHXMG, not at all ; I. i. 1x9. 

O, grief, lamentation ; III. iiL ga 

'•^ : (Q. X), **«•"); IILi. ^ 
Odds ; "at o. , at variance ; I. u. 5. 
O'bs-pbsch, leap over, fly over ; II. 

iL66. 
Old, accustomed, practised; III. iiL 

94* 
On. of; I. iv. 78^73. 74- 
Oncb, only ; I. uu 6x. 
OnKATioM, effect ; III. L 8. 
Orchard, garden ; II. L 5. 
OsBR cagb, basket made of the water 

willow ; II. iiL 7. 
OoTRAGB, oatcry ; V. iiL ax6. 
Ovbrwhblmxng, over4ianging ; V. L 

OwB8,owiit; II.iL4& 

Palt, pale ; IV. L xoo. 
Part, side ; I. L zax. 
Paktisam, a kindof haIbert,orpike; 
I.L8a 



Parts, nahnal gifts, eodowiMBts; 

III. iiL 8. 
Passado, a thrast in ftncing; II. iv. 

•7 : in. L 88. 
— — , a motion forwards and thmst in 

fencing ; II. iv. 97. 
Passing, snrpaasingly ; I. L a^o. 
Past comparb, past oomparisoo ; II. 

▼.43. 
Pastry, the room in which pies were 

made ; IV. iv. e. 
Pay, give; I.LS44. 
Pbbvish, silly, childish; IV. iL X4. 
Pbrforcb, compulsory ; I. v. 91. 
Pbrdona-mi's, people who are oon- 

tinually saymg>m£M mti (C- 



S" ^ardo9UMtt4U**\ (Q. x),* , 

ttuit"^ ; Q. a, ** pardons kkw ; 

Theobald,^*>inJ^»iMW-jw^'«**); II. 

iv. 35. 
Pbrosb, examme ; V. iiL 74. 
Phabthon, the son of Helioe, the 

Sun god, who ambitioosly tried to 

drive the chariot of his &ther; III. 

iLs. 
PiLCHKs, scabbard ; (used oo n te mpt n- 

ouslv); III. L 84. 
Pin. the centre of the butt in archery ; 

II. iv. 15. 
Plantaxn-lbav, (supposed to be 

ftfficacioos in healmg wounds) ; I. iL 

5a. 
Plats, plaits, braids ; I. iv. 89. 
Plucks, pulls; II. iL x8x. 
Poor Tohn, a coarse kind of fish, 

salted and dried; called also>Ui;r; 

I. L 37. 
PoPBRiN PBAX, a kind of pear ; II. L 

38. 
Portly, well-bred ; I. ▼. 6& 
Post; **in p.**, in haste, post-^iastei 

V. iiL 873. 
Prbsbncb. presence-chamber, state 

room ; V. iii. 86. 
Prbsbnt, immediate, instant; IV. 1. 

6x. 
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Prbttt fool, a term of endeaniieiit ; 

I* uL 3Z. 
Pbbvails^ arails ; III. fil. 60, 
pRiCic, point ; II. ir. 1x9. 
Prick-song, music nug fi«m notes ; 

II. ir. ex. 
Princb op cats, (used with reference 

to Tfimit, the name of the cat in 

Rtynard thg Fax) ; II. iv. 19. 
pRiNcox, pert boy, sancy boy; I. ▼. 

88. 
Procurbs, causes her to come ; III. v. 

68. 
Prodigioos, monstrous ; I. ▼. X4a. 
Pboop, experience ; I. i. 176. 
Propbrbr, handsomer ; II. iv. 8x7. 
Prorocub, delay ; IV. i. 48. 
Proroguxd, put off, delayed ; II. ii. 

78. 
Pump, low shoe ; II. iv. 64. 
PuNTO RBVBR80, a back-handed stroke 

in fencing : II. iv. 07. 
PoRGB, clear from su^idon ; V. iii. 

306. 
PuRGBD, cleared from smoke; (John* 

son coni. **ur/^d**i Collier M&, 

«*>.i^rf'');I.Cx97. 

Quit, reward ; II. iv. eo4. 
QUOTB, take note of; ((Q. z), 
-owi^** ; Q. a, *'coU'') ; I. iv. 31. 

Rapibr. a small sword used in thrust- 
ing ; I. V. 57. 

Rbasom, sp«Jc, talk ; III. L 55. 

Rbckoning, estimation ; I. ii. 4. 

Rbbky, squalid, foul ; IV. i. 83. 

Rbmbdibs; "both our r.*', the heal- 
ing of both of us; II. iii. «x. 

RxsPBcnvs, regardful; III. L zeS. 

Rbst vou mbrrv, i.g. God rest you 
xneny, God keep yon merry ; a form 
of salutation mostly used at partmg ; 
I.iL65. 

Rbtobts, throws bade ; III. L 169. 



RopBBV, roguery, tridcs; (F. 4, 

II. iv. X54. 

RosBMAXY, a herb used at bridab and 
burials ; IV. v. 79. 

Rotb; **did read by rote and could 
not spell,'* "consisted of phrases 
learned by heart, but knew nothing 
of the true duuracters d Love^ 
(Schmidt); II. iii 88. 

RoMAOATB, vagabond; III. v. 90. 

Runaways , (v. Note) ; III. ii. 6. 

Rush*d; *'r. aside the law." **with 
partial eagerness duded the law** ; 
(Capdl conj. and Long MS., 
^•/fw/iW** ; QoJ&tx MS., **brmshd^; 

III. iii t6. 

RusHBS, the covering of the floors ; I. 
iv. 36. 

Sack, destroy : III. liL zoy. 
Sadly, seriously; I. L 007. 
Sadnbss, seriousness ; 1. 1. 305, 908. 
Scant, scascdy ; I. u. X04. 
SCATHB, harm ; I. v. 86. 
Sbt abroach, incited, caused; I. L 

XXX. 

Sbt up my bbst, make up my mind, 

remain ; a phrase taken from gaining ; 

V. iiL xxo. 
Shibld; **(3od s.", (Sod forbid; IV. 

L 4z. 
Shipt, change; I. v. e. 
Shript, confession and oonseqnent 

absolution ; IV. ii. x«. 
Shrivbd, given absolution; II. iv 

SiMmtNBSS. folly; ((Q. xX ^'wilftO- 

wm**); III. fit 77. 
Simples, medidnal herbs ; V. L ^ 
Singlb-solbd, contemptible; IL iv. 

69. 
Sirrah, a term of address to an in- 

feriw ; IV. ii. a. 
Sxr-rbvbrbncb, a contraction of tav4 

mtrmee (m/M mttntmiid)^ used 
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apolo0eticaUy« when referring to 

something improper ; I. W. 4a. 
Skains-matbs, (J) scapegraces (v. 

Note) ; II. iv. 162. 
Sup, nsed with a pla^ upon slips a 

connterfeit coin ; II. iv. 51. 
Slop, large loose breeches; II. iv. 

47* 
SoBBR-suiTBO, Quietly clad; III. ii. 

II. 
So HO I a qxMTtii^ term ; II. iv. 136. 
SoLBMNiTT, celebration of nuptials; 

IV.T.6I. 
SoMB OTHBR WHBKSasoAewhere else, 

elsewhere ; I. L 804. 
SoMBTiMR, sometimes ; I. !▼. 79. 
Soon - sfbbding, quickly acting, 

quiddy despatching : V. 1. 60. 
Sort, choose, select ; IV. ii. 34. 
SosTBD OUT, found out, discovered ; 

III. ▼. iio. 
Spanish bladbs, Spanish swords; 

Toledo, in Spain, was famous for the 

temper of its swords ; I. iv. 84. 
Sped, despatched, undone ; III. i. 94. 
Spxtb, ve3cati<Mi ; II. u aj. 
, "in s. of me," in defiance, to my 

mortification ; I. i. 85. 
Splbbn, heat, impetuosity; III. i. 

163. 
Spokb him pair, spoke to him with 

gentle words ; III. i. 158. 
Starvxth, ** looks out hungrily ** ; V. 

i. 70. 
Statb; "here stands all your s.**, 

** the wlu^e of j^our fortune depends 



III. iii. 166. 



Stat, detam : V. iii. 187. 
— , linger; III. iii. X48. 

, wait for ; II. v. 36. 

StaVd, delayed ; V. ni. ajx. 
Steads, helps ; II. iii. 54. 
Still, always ; 1. 1. 177. 
Stint, cease ; I. iii. 58. 



Stoccata. a thrust in fencing ; [" Alia 
gtaceaia^* Knight*s emendation of 



«!« 



Qq., P. x,'*Anastmmtk0**% If. a, 
3, 4, "AHastucatho^'i Theobald, 
Capell, '^'ala sio€cata**\i III. L 77. 

Straight, straightway ; I. liL 104. 

Strain*d, forced^ II. iii. 10. 

Strains, constrains, wrencnes ; (F. x, 
** tirtamis *'); IV. i. 47. 

Strangb, reserved, distant; II. iL 

TOX, I09. 

-^, retiring, onfSuniliar ; III ii. 15. 
Stratagbms, amasing deeds ; IIL v. 

an. 
Struckbn, struck; I. i. 338. 
Substantial (qoadrisyllabic) ; II. iL 

141. 
SuRCBASB, cease to beat ; IV. L 97. 
Swashing, dashbg; (Qq. a. 3, Ffl, 

"washif$£r**): 1. 1. 70. 
SwBBTiNG, a kind of sweet apple; 

II. iv. 83. 
SwBBT WATER, perfumed waters ; V* 

iii. 14. 
SwouNDED, swooned ; III. ii. 56. 

Tackled stair, rope ladder; II. iv. 

aox. 
Take me with vou, let me onderstand 

aright; III. v. 148. 
Take the wall, get tha better of; 

(used quibbtingly); I. i. 15. 
Tasselksbntle, male hawk; II. iL 

x6o. 
Teen^ sorrow; (FH •,3,4, "/w/*"); 

I. iiu 13. 
Temper, mix ; III. v. 08. 
Tender, bid, offer ; III. iv. la. 

1 holdj regard ; III. L 74. 

Tetchy, firetful, peevish ; 1. liL 3s. 
Thee, thyself; Y . iiL 3. 
Therewithal, with it ; V. iii. 9S9. 
Thorough, through; II. iv. 15. 
Thought, hoped : IV. v. 41. 
Thou*8, tnou shalt ; I. iiL 9. 
Timeless, untimely; V. iii. xte. 
Titan, the sun-god ; II. iii. 4. 
To, as to; II. iu. 9a. 
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To-moHT, Ian olglit; L W, 90; II. 

iv. «. 
TowAKOS, at liand ; I. v. 194. 
Toy, foUy, idle (kncv ; IV. i. X19. 
TxnrcHBB, plate : I. ▼• «. 
Tkibd, proved; IV. HL 09. 
TxucacuB-BBD, a bed r 

w h e eh , to be Mulied imder anotber, 



Tdkm thxb, 
TuTOK, teacb 



called a ttandmg'bed : II. L 99. 

torn tbyaelf found, torn ; 



III.L31. 



UNATTAnmD^ aoond, jiparrial; I. 
U. 9& 

Unbkuisbd, unbut ; II. Hi. 37. 
Uncompoktablb, dieerless, joyIe«; 

IV.T.60. 
UNruufiu^, traprovided ; IV. iLxo. 
UmcAini'D, nntraioed. (a term of 

falconry); III.il 14. 
Unstuff'd, not overcharged ; II. UL 

Urmt THBM, canses them to pass 
from one to another ; V. I 67. 

Valtoitt, vahM ; IIL ffi. 33. 
VANisa'D, issued ; III. Ui. 10. 
Vanitt, trivial porsoit, vain deUgbt; 

II. vL 9» 
Vbkona STiBBTt, the streets e£ 

Verooa; III. L 9*. 



II.iT.exa, 



Vbkial, oniversBlt Il.ir.i 
ViBW, ootward appearance 
--»sight;I.Li77. 
ViS0B,mask; L v.e4. 

Wasb, atware; I. L 131. 

Wax; **amanofw.**^asprattyasif be 

had been modelled in wax; I. iii 76. 
Wazbs, frows; I. ▼. zs8. 
Wbbds, garments ; V. L 39. 
Wbll said, wen done ; I. t. 88. 
What, who : I. v. 1x4. 
— , ''what dares**, bow dare ; I. v. 57 
Who, which ; I. L XX9; L iv. xoo. 
— , he who; I. L X37. 
Wit, wisdom ; L Iv. ^ 

, "sentiments** ; X L SX5. 

With, by ; L iv. S7» 

, thxoogb ; V. liL 50. 

Withal, with, by it j I. i. xxo. 
WiTHODT, ootsifie or; III. iii. zy. 
Wot, know; III. IL 139. 
Writ, written ; I. iiL 83. 
Wrought, brought about ; III. v. 

>45* 

Ybt mot, not yet ; II. iL 58. 
VoND, ]ronder ; I. v. X30. 

*ZouNDS, a contraction of "God*s 
wounds '* ; an oath ; (Ff., ** Cmm **) ; 
III.Ls*. 



^x^iKJX^'^*^^ 
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Notes, 



Prologne, omitted in Ff. 

1. 1. 17. *«-«•/*; •© Qq. 4, 5; Qq. 1, 3, Pf. read «*&«;• and 

I. i. 108. *f$rtkir';to Qq. 1, 4; Q. 5, 'ftnikir*; Q. 3, Pf. i, 1, 
S, *Faiitrs*\ F. 4, * Faika't.* 

I. i. 127. *^irM Mf «• tMfl ofrMk/'; Pope (from Q. i), ^^w 
wtefnm €nmpany ' ; Theobald, < d^rtv mi U vtaSk abroad,^ 

I. i. 134. * W)uck ihm most toughi vfkere wtott wught mt he fmmd* ; 
Pope (from Q. 1% < Thai most art huud, vfkem fkey*rt matt ahm ' ; 
Keightley, « ITlIc* thtr» . . , ,' etc.; Herr conj. « Wkick tkm most 
sought when wumy . . .'; Allen oonj. < vthieh then most soitght where 
more . • •' 

L i. 159. </Mi'; TheolMUd's emendation of Qq. and Pf., 
'same.* 

I. i. 178. *see paihwag^ to his wUl*; Stannton conj. *set path* 
v»a^ to oar wU* ; Hsnmer, <...«/%' 

LL 191. *H^smehit>i Seymoor conj. •Why sack is^merefy*; 
Collier MS., « Why smeh, BeavoOo, is*; Mommsen oonj. < Why^ 
smeh, BemvoUo, smk is*; Keightley, « Why, geatte eoasm, smeh «r'; 
Orger conj. * Why, sweh a love is,* 

L L 196. * raised^; Pope's correction (from Q. i); Qq., Ff„ 
'weade,* 

I i.ao8. *Bii a Oei wsan in sadaess mahe* \ 90 (Q. i)Oq. 4,5; 
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Qq. «» St F. i» Te»d*A skki mm h t m kuu maJtu*; Ft », J, 4, 

* A siekt mam h gmJ ta d ms si maktt* 

I. L X17. < Fnm Umft vteak chilStk how *hi Bves mmiarm*d* ; Gnnt 
White conj. **Gmnst .... auhaimd* \ Qq., F£, *vMckarmd*; 
Corner MS., 'mciarm%* 

L L 2X2. < vfitk heauiy du$ itr stmrg* *, Theobald reads * wtk her 
dkt Beautfi Stmrt * ; Keightlej, < tmtJk her dies hetmty tUreJ 

h VL 1$, * She is the hepefml Imfy ef my earth ' ; Johnson oonj. 

* She is the hope amd stay ef my full years: 

f. ii. 25. * maJte dark heavm light ' ; Theobald reads * make dark 
heavetfs Ught ' ; Warburton, * wsake dark evem light ' ; Jackson conj. 

* mask dark heaveH*s Vtghi * ; Daniel conj. * asock dark heaven^s light.* 

I. ii. 16. ^ymmg wun * ; Johnson conj. ^yeomen.* 

L ii. 32. < Which em mtore vmtv,' etc.; §0 Qq. 4, 5 ; Qq. 2, 3, Ff., 

* eme * for < m * ; (Q. i), ' Such, amtomgst view ef massy wsyu keimgeme^ ; 
perhaps we should read with Mason, * Whilst em more view ef 
mamy, mime hamg eme * ; many readings hare been proposed. 

I. iiL 33. * Shake, qiseth the deve-^ouse,* referring to the effects of 
the earthquake ; Daniel conj. ^goeth * for * queth.* 

L iii. 66, 67. *hemeiir'; Pope's emendation (from Q. x); 
Qq., Ff., * hemre ' and 'hear.' 

I. It. 39. * The game nssas ttier se f(ur, amd I am deme* \ "an 
allusion to an old prorerbial saying which advises to give over 
when the game is at the fairest" (Ritson> 

L iv. 41. Cp. Chaucer's MamdpUU Preiegue: — 

Thergesm our hoste/er tejs^ astdpleye, 
Andseyde^ sirs, what I 

Dun is in the myre t 
A proverbial expression originally used in an old rural sport, 
and meaning, « we are all at a standstill 1" or, "let ui make an 
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effort to move on" {mtb Prof. Skest^ NtUt u Cmierhmry TaUi^ 
Vol ▼. p. 435-6> 

L !▼. 4%. < QftU* iir-rt^ertiie* knt ' ) Singer's emendation from 
(Q* l) ) Q<1* ^^^ ' ^ '^"^ y^ rmuremet iW ; Pf. i, 1, 3, « Or 
/oaw ^nrr reuerence lane, * , 

I. It. 45. Capell's emendation; (Q. i) reads ^Wt harm mar 
Ogkis fy nighit ny Limpet iy aai^* ; Qq., < JFe wute mr U^ im 
vaiMe, ligkU ttg^ fy dt^* ; Pf., < fTe wui mar ttgkit im vmIm, l^ktt^ 
ngkte,hyday.' 

I. ir. SS, < H/fauP ; Pope's reading (from Q. i ); Qq., P. i, « sm»'; 
Pf. 2, 3, 4, <wM«a»'; Ulrici (hom Collier MS.), <ot//I-smm/'. 

I. iT, 77. 'Qmrtier^s*; Pope (from Q. 1) reads ^AitigiM^/*; 
Theobald conj. Uayle$^e.* 

L iv. 85. ^OfheaUk*'; Thirlby conj. <(y^/«er*; Keightlej 
conj. < rrodbv ' ; Clark MS., < 0/ A«/// *. 

I. It. 91. * Untangled* \ *tvkkk once ».', the untangling of 
which. 

I. It. 103. *Faee*; Pope's reading (from Q. i); Qq., Pf., 
« eide ' ; Collier MS., < tide*, 

I. ▼. 19. 'fPyi have a leul* ; (Q. i), <tp£// kane (Oeni* ; Qq., 
Ff., ^wUtvaUeaient*; Vope, ^tv^U Maw a toni'i Daniel, <««£r 
wottr a bout.* 

L ▼. 47. '^* "^^ '*»*; •<> (Q- Q<i-» J^' «J F^» »t Si4 

reads ' iT^ J^aMfy ' ; Bnlloch conj. * In siream* eke ' ; etc. 

IL i. 10. *pronemce*\ Qq. s, 3, *prmamt^; P. i, *Fronani* ; 

Pf. »i 3» 4» * Ciw/i^ » ; Rowe, « «wr/&.' 

n. i. 13. « trim; SteeTens (from Q. i) ; Qq., Pf., * tmeJ 

n. i. 13. *Toting Adam Cupid^ he thai shot m trim* \ all the early 

editions read * Abraham Cnpid*\ Theobald conjectnred *aiibmn*\ 

UptoOy * Adam^* referring to Adam Bell, the famous archer* It 
»S3 
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moit bt borne In mind, honnsfor, thnt < Jkrmm^^ * AbrJum^ wmt a 
regnltr oornipt form of Mcfam, formerly often written aUrmy thnm, 

IL iL 41-42. *iMr JMy kktr pmrt BeUttgug I9 a mmt, 0, ^ /am 
•«A«r JMMw/ Malone*t emendation ; Pope (from Q. i) reads <Mr 
any 9tktrpart^\ Qq., Fl,*Oie same cOur nam* Btki^mg U m mam,* 

II. ii. 44. *mmi,* to Pope (from Q. i); Qq., Ff., 'xaonL* 

a ti. 61. 'fair maid, ij thher iim dUUh'i so Qq., Ff.; Pope 
(from Q. i) reads 'fair saiai . . . di*pUa§e*\ Theobald, ^fah 
tdat . . . duisJke*; Orant White, * fair maid . . . iB»pUat€*\ Anon, 
conj. ^fidr wudd • • • misiiie,* 

IL ii. 107. *iUtssd mom I /wmt'; so (Q. i) Qq. ; F£ read 
momIv6w»* 

ILii. 153. ««A*;soQ.5; Q.4,«/««r»; Qq. a, 3, Ff., '/Arj^*'. 

IL iL 189. V^Akr'/ Mi/'; CapeU's reading (fmm Q. i); Qq. 
Ff. St 4, * Friers date eell* ; Ff. I, S, * iVscr <4im mff,* 

IL iii. 1-4. Omitted in Ff. a, 5, 4. 

IL iiL 4. * day's fatk and TTiam'sJiety vfheels* \ Malone's reading 
(from Q. 1); Qq., P. i, *«0yV ptdk, md TiUms Uraiof wheels*; 
Pope, * dt^s fatkttfoy, made ky Titam*s wheals,* 

IL ill 25. * small,* so Pope from (Q. i); Qq., Pf., ««OMle.' 

IL ir. 16a. * / 4SS MM ^ ^ si a t H i' mattt * ; * s i ains » mate s * occnrs 
nowhere else, its origin is uncertain; it is perhaps connected 
with skaiu, skeiit, *as if associated in winding yams' (or eiaisCsm 
gen, oiskua, /isMsdagger ; < as if a brother in arms '). 

ILW. 34. *sum up smmef half my* ; so Qq. a, 3; Qq. 4, 5, 
*summe up seme ofhdfe my*\ P£, * sum up some ofha^e my*, etc 

m. L iiS. *hhumam,* Capeii's reading from (Q. i) ; Q. 5, other 

texts, '«NttM.' 

IIL L 171. •^'; CQ. I) Qq. 4, 5. *^'; Qq- *» S. F. if 
•4^'; Ff. a, 5, 4. «-«?.• 
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m. i. 195. *kat^t'i Knight's emendadoa ; Qq., Pf., read 
*itarti ' ; Hanmer, • htaU * * ; Johnton, • hgarU\^ 

III. ii. 6. <7Aa# nmtnnmf^ tys wtay wmk* ; an epitome of the 
▼arkmt interpretadoot of these words filling no less that twenty- 
eight pages of Purness* nuionim edition ; the Quartos and Folios 
do not mark the possessif e, and scholars are divided on the sub- 
ject of the singular or plural possessife. The Cambridge editors 
evidently make *rwurnM^'= runagates, night-prowlers. The 
present editor cannot bring himself to believe that Shakespeare 
intended this reading, and would fain substitute * Runawtaft ' in 
the sense of * Day's'; 'Runaway* may have belonged to the 
playful phraseology of Elizabethan girls, and savours of the 
expressive language of children's rhymes. 

III. ii. 66. ^ dear-lmttd* \ Pope's reading (from Q. 1); Qq.» Ff., 
read *dearesU^ 

III. ii. 76. ^ Dove-featJuf^d ravem*; Theobald's emendation of 
Qq* ^ 3> P* If *Ruuen^m douefeaihtri Raum^ \ Qq. 4, 5, Pf. X, 3, 
4, * Rauenous douey/eathred RatumJ 

IIL a. 79. 'doMiua /tfw/'; so Qq. 4, 5, Pf. s, 3, 4; Qq. 2, 3, 
< ifimm* taint ' ; F. I, * t&mtie taint,* 

III. iii. $%. *Thom fond madman^ hear wu htt tptak a toord'; 
Malone's emendation (from Q. 1); Qq. i, 3, ^Then fond mad 
wuuif luaro mg a little sfeaJkt ' ; Qq. 4, 5, * Tkw fond mad man^ heart 
me a Rttle tfeaie ' ; P. I, * Then fond mad man, heart me tpeake ' ; Pf. 
2, 3, 4, < Fond mad man, heart mt s^eaJte»* 

III. T. 31. According to Warburton there is a popular saying 
to this effect, due to the fact that the toad has very fine eyes and 
the lark very ugly ones. 

IIL ▼. 55* *Ulow*^ Pope's reading from (Q. i)$ Qq.) Pf.> *eo 
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n. ▼. 151. Omitted In FT. 

m. ▼. 166. *laa'; Pope (from Q. i) retdt •fud'; Camden 
ChtkeooDJ. *l^* 
UL ▼. 177-179. 8oQ.% and the other Qq. ; Q. 1 letdt ^-. 

** Gods hltutdm»tkirw{/g it mads mtt 
Day, night, tarty, laU, at kMiu, abroad^ 
AUmt, ia CMm^amy, wakimg #r sU^^iagr* 

Many attempts hare been made to onooth the lines, bnt perhaps 
tliey express Capulet's excitement, 

III. ▼. 181. 'iraim'd*; Capell's reading (finom Q. i); Qq. 3, 4, 
5, Ff^ •allUd*; Q. 1, 'ILmd*; etc 

IV. L 3. *maMag slew to slack his haste* ; Collier conj. 'stmethimg 
slaw* etc ; Q. i, *HttJ^ slack to slaw his hasU*\ Johnson conj. 

* aothhig slow to hack his haste,* 

IV. I 16. Omitted in Qq., Ff. 

IV. i. 45. *cmre.* so (Q. i) Q. 5 ; Qq. 1, 3, 4, Pf., •care* 

IV. i. 115-11^ * aad he and J ma watch thy wakiag* \ the read- 
ing of Qq. 3, 4, 5 $ omitted in Pf. 

IV. ▼. 107-108. <0 play me soau merry dump^ to comfort me* \ 
the reading of Qq. ; omitted in Pf. 

IV. ▼. 118-130. These lines are from Richard Edwards' 
Paradise of Daaty Devises^ i57^* 

V. L I. ^ flattering truth* \ so Qq.,Pf.; Malone following (Q. i) 
reads *Jlatter$Mg eye* ; Collier MS., ^fedterii^ death * ; Grant White, 

* flattering sooth* \ etc 

V. i. 14. *Idefyyon*\ Pope's reading; {Q. 1), ^ J defie my* -, 

Qq- *, 3» 4» F- >. '/ <««* ^'$ Ff. 2, 3, 4» Q. 5i '^ ^ 
yw,* 

V. i. 17. (/ i» hesesch yon^ sir, have patience *\ Pope (from Q. 
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i) reads * Ptwdm mt shr^ JdanmtUam yamikut*; SteeYent (1795) 
reads * Pardm mCf itr, I wUl mi leawyom tktu,' 
V. iii. 121. < SitmUtdai graves \ eif, :— 

" Fffr many mem thai siumiU at ikt threshold 
Are weUferetold thai danger iurhs within '* ; 

3 Hemy FI., IV. Til il, il. 

V. Hi. 169. <ntf«*; so Qq., Ff . ; Hazlitt (from Q. i) reads 
'rest.* 

V. iii. 105. <cf,' ie. the dagger; so Q. 1 ; the rest read <xr.' 

— *mis^heathed*i the reading of F. 4; Ft i, 1, 3, Q. 5, 
( mitkeathed* ; Q. 2, *$mssheaihd* ; Qq. 3, 4, < aussheath'd* ; Jackson 
conj. * m-^heatVd^ 

V. iiL 211. After this line (Q. i) reads ^aad i^mmg Baewdk is 
deceased tee,* 
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